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PA'S  HOLIDAY 

Ralph  Stephenson,  J. '29 

Pa  had  a  holiday,  and  he  wanted  to 
take  in  a  show;  Ma  wanted  to  take  a 
long  ride  into  the  country.  Needless  to 
say,  we  went  for  the  ride. 

The  sun  was  smiling  on  us  with  great 
warmth  when  we  started,  so  of  course, 
the  top  was  down.  Pa  and  Ma  were  on 
the  front  seat  and  Junior,  my  three  year 
old  brother,  myself,  and  the  spare  tires 
were  in  back.  Pa  said  the  car  had  good 
shoes  on,  but  we  had  better  take  a  few 
spares  as  some  of  those  in  use  might 
blow  out. 

Our  car  did  make  a  rather  annoying 
racket,  but,  as  Pa  said,  "We  got  an  ex- 
ceptional bargain  when  we  bought  the 
car  from  old  Si  Williams  for  twenty-five 
dollars,  even  if  it  does  rattle  and  the  self- 
starter  only  works  part-time." 

Every  one  seemed  to  be  moping  that 
morning;  in  fact,  no  one  seemed  to  be 
going  over  forty  miles  an  hour,  and  we 
were  forced  to  pass  them  in  order  to 
enjoy  our  ride  at  a  moderate  speed.  It 
wasn't  long  before  one  of  those  impor- 
tant mortorcycle  cops  held  us  up  and 
arrested  Pa  for  speeding.  Pa  tried  to 
make  him  understand  that  we  were  go- 
going  only  about  twenty-five  miles  an 
hour,  and  Ma  scolded  him  good  for  spoil- 
ing our  ride;  but  the  cop  only  said  the 
judge  would  be  glad  to  hear  all  about  it. 
Then  he  had  the  nerve  to  say  that  Pa 
made  him  feel  as  if  he  were  going  back- 
wards. 

We  had  just  started  again  when  there 
was  an  explosion,  and  Pa  remarked  in 
none   too  pleasant   a   tone   that,    if   Ma 


would  only  sit  still  and  not  talk  so  much, 
he  wouldn't  have  run  over  that  glass. 
Somehow  Junior  and  I  couldn't  under- 
stand just  what  he  meant,  because  Ma 
wasn't  saying  anything ;  instead,  she  was 
sitting  very  still  trying  to  think  of  a 
good  excuse  for  the  cop's  doing  anything 
she  disapproved  of,  and  then,  too,  when 
Junior  and  I  looked  back,  we  could  see 
that  there  was  no  glass  nearer  than  the 
green  house  half  a  mile  away.  Well 
anyway,  it  didn't  take  Dad  and  me  long 
to  change  the  tire  and  it  wasn't  hard 
work  either,  because  the  stone-wall 
where  I  was  sitting  was  well  shaded 
and  as  Pa  was  out  in  the  sun,  I  could 
easily  see  what  he  was  doing  and  offer 
my  suggestions  at  just  the  right  moment. 
For  instance,  Pa  couldn't  turn  the 
wrench  to  the  left  when  he  was  loosen- 
ing a  nut  so  I  called  to  him  and  asked 
why  he  didn't  turn  it  the  other  way.  I 
couldn't  make  out  what  Pa  said,  but  I 
know  he  must  have  been  agreeing  with 


me. 


Junior  can  be  so  cute,  too,  when  he 
plays  in  the  car,  and  he  will  probably 
be  a  good  driver  like  Pa,  because  he 
pushed  that  lever  on  the  left  side  in  the 
front  and  turned  the  key  on  the  dash  so 
that  when  Pa  cranked  the  car,  it  started, 
and  Pa  had  to  ran  along  in  front  of  us 
until  Ma  stopped  the  car  at  his  shouted 
directions. 

While  we  were  fixing  the  tire  the  sun 
disappeared  and  the  sky  became  over- 
cast. Just  as  we  started  the  rain  came 
and  it  certainly  poured,  so  Pa  stopped 
and  got  out  and  worked  hard  and  fast, 
with  the  aid  of  many  helpful  sugges- 
tions from  Ma  and  myself,  to  get  the 
top  up  and  the  side  curtains  on.    Pa  was 
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wet  through,  but  he  said  it  didn't  mat- 
ter so  much  if  we  weren't  wet  and  we 
all  thought  so,  too.  But  after  all,  it 
proved  to  be  only  a  summer  shower,  for 
we  had  hardly  started  when  it  cleared 
up  and  the  sun  came  out  again.  While 
we  watched  the  beautiful  rainbow,  Pa 
took  off  the  side  curtains. 

We  finished  our  ride  quite  unevent- 
fully, arriving  home  sometime  after  dark. 
Every  one  was  glad  we  had  had  so  few 
mishaps.  The  other  two  blowouts  we 
had  on  the  way  home  and  the  fact  the 
lights  wouldn't  light  didn't  detract  from 
the  enjoyment  of  the  trip,  every  one 
agreed  except  Pa. 


THE  ISLANDS  OF 
ENCHANTMENT 


Ethel  Heim,  J.'28 


When  I  steamed  out  of  New  York  on 
one  of  the  proud  Furniss  Line  ships,  I 
supposed  I  was  sailing  for  the  Bermuda 
Islands ;  but,  in  reality,  I  landed  at  the 
Enchanted  Isles,  about  which  we  all 
dream  at  some  time  in  our  lives. 

I  had  heard  people  comment  about  the 
monotony  of  life  on  shipboard — perish 
the  thought !  I  never  dreamed  that  such 
delightful  hours  could  be  crowded  into 
two  and  a  half  days — sunny,  carefree 
days  when  we  did  our  "daily  dozen" 
around  the  spacious  decks ;  glamorous 
nights  with  violet  skies  gleaming  with 
myriad  stars ;  then  again  nights  of  white 
moonlight  while  we  sailed  along  a  sil- 
very foam-washed  path  straight  into  the 
Unknown;  then  the  jolly  crowd  dancing 
on  the  gently  tipping  deck,  colorfully 
draped  with  all  the  flags  we  love  and 
honor;  the  delicious  meals  served  at  a 
spotlessly  appointed  table  which  faced  a 
big  oval  port-hole,  giving  enchanting  vis- 
tas of  sky  and  blue  foam  tipped  waters. 
Even  the  swirling  downpour  of  rain  in 
the  Gulf  Stream  could  not  dampen  my 


ardor  nor  mar  the  enjoyment  of  that  sea 
voyage. 

And  what  a  treat  it  was  finally  to  en- 
ter the  beautiful  harbor  of  Hamilton, 
after  we  had  waited  interminably  for  the 
Government  boat  to  take  passengers  for 
old  St.  Georges,  where  we  rode  at  anchor 
off  the  grim  fortress  of  St.  Catherine, 
which  had  watched  many  changes  of  tide 
and  fortune.  The  tiny  islands  in  the 
harbor  looked  like  jewels  of  emerald 
nestling  in  a  turquoise  sea;  the  gleaming 
stretches  of  beach  and  glimpses  of  rocky 
caverns  lapped  by  jade  green  waters, 
made  mermaids  seem  the  most  probable 
creatures  in  all  the  world. 

The  spell  of  enchantment  deepened 
with  each  day  on  the  Islands.  The  hours 
of  sunshine  were  interspersed  with  the 
sudden  brief  but  torrential  downpour  of 
the  Tropics,  for  you  must  know  that  Ber- 
muda's only  source  of  fresh  water  is  lit- 
erally from  the  Heavens,  as  the  islands 
are  of  volcanic  origin,  and  no  sparkling 
rivers  run  through  the  green  land,  nor 
can  a  well  be  sunk  to  supply  this  life- 
giving  fluid;  so  each  hilltop  is  equipped 
with  its  catch-basin  (and  the  white- 
washed top  gives  the  impression  of  a 
snow-cap),  and  each  house  and  barn  has 
its  corrugated  roof  to  catch  and  save  the 
precious  water.  But  there  are  marvel- 
lous caves  beneath  the  island's  surface, 
breathtaking  in  their  beaut)-  and  marvel- 
lous beyond  description  —  the  huge 
cathedral  pillars,  like  delicately  tinted 
marble,  pearly  white  stalactites  in  the 
form  of  angel's  wings ;  statuettes  bear- 
ing a  marked  likeness  to  the  Virgin  and 
Child ;  deep  pools  of  Lapis  Lazuli  colored 
water  so  clear  that  one  can  see  the  del- 
icate ferns  and  beautiful  gold  and  azure 
angel-fish  in  its  still  depths ;  then  Na- 
ture's reproduction  of  cathedral  organ 
pipes,  upon  which  our  guide  sounded 
true  and  melodious  notes. 

The  caverns  held  my  memory  captive, 
but  other  beauties  also  had  their  claim. 
— for  instance,  the  glowing  hibiscus 
blooms ;  the  flowering  oleanders,  white 
and  pink,  the  delicate  passion  flower, 
the  wild  morning  glory — fully  deserving 
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its  name  in  size  and  beauty;  the  marvels 
of  the  jungle  and  its  varied  and  fasci- 
nating growths ;  to  say  nothing  of  Alad- 
din's fish  pool,  where  by  dipping  one's 
hands,  wonderful  gold  and  black,  and 
blue  and  red  beauties  would  rise  to  the 
surface  to  our  admiring  gaze.  This  par- 
ticular pool  was  at  Thomas  Moore's 
House — who,  by  the  way,  remembers 
"Tom  Moore  and  his  Calabash  Tree?" 

Then  to  be  able  to  build  a  house  out 
of  sandstone  cut  from  one's  own  front 
door  yard!  That  is  an  accomplishment 
which  is  possible  in  Bermuda.  The  big 
blocks  look  like  nothing  so  much  as  huge 
pieces  of  creamy  cheese.  In  ancient  St. 
Georges  some  of  the  old  houses  were  cut 
from  the  hillsides,  requiring  only  the  top 
and  front  for  a  house ;  and  some  of  these 
quaint  abodes  are  still  standing. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  come  the 
Sea  Gardens,  which  are  a  veritable  trip 
to  Fairyland.  Far  off,  beyond  the  coral 
reefs,  in  the  glass  bottom  boats  we 
looked,  awe-stricken,  into  another  world  ! 
Such  amazing  clearness  of  water;  such 
bewildering  beauty  of  plant  life — delicate 
waving  ferns — miniature  forests;  shells 
of  peculiar  color  and  pattern ;  up-reaching 
tentacles  that  made  one  think  of  grasp- 
ing hands ;  sandy  white  beaches,  shelving 
rocks  of  green  and  amber;  and  strange 
fish,  both  beautiful  and  repellant. 

The  banana  groves  with  their  ghostly 
rustling  leaves,  the  waving  palms,  the 
far-famed  "pink"  coral  beaches,  even  the 
clean  little  "darkey"  children  who  ran 
after  the  carriages  for  pennies,  all  added 
to  the  glamor  and  charm  of  Bermuda; 
and  the  steady  softly  blowing  Trade 
Winds  made  a  very  perfect  whole,  and 
I  hope  for  no  better  fate  than  to  return 
some  day  to  those  Islands  of  Enchant- 
ment. 

A  JOY  OF  LIVING 

Florence  Cushing,  F.'30 

Look  at  that  beautiful  water  and  those 
gorgeous  sparkling  soapsuds.  A  sight 
for  a  queen  indeed !  How  I  long  to  put 
my    hands    in    their    fleecy    whiteness. 


However,  I  am  saved  from  breaking  my 
heart  in  longing  for  this,  for  mother 
gives  me  the  privilege  of  doing  so  three 
times  a  day.  I  shall  tell  you  about  the 
first  time,  and  I  hope  you  all  will  see 
how  attractive  this  bit  of  daily  pastime 
isi 

First,  I  roll  up  my  sleeves  into  two 
beautiful  puffs  which  make  them  very 
charming.  Then  splash !  My  hands 
drop  into  that  velvety  looking  water,  and 
the  task  is  started.  I  cry  out  with  sheer 
joy  when  I  see  the  marvelous  golden 
yellow  of  the  egg  clinging  like  a  brother 
to  the  plate ;  then  bang !  I  have  broken 
a  glass  and  cut  my  finger.  I  stop,  very 
much  interested  to  look  at  the  deep  rich 
blood  that  is  flowing  from  it — it  is  worth 
cutting  my  whole  ten  fingers,  to  behold 
such  a  spectacle,  I  think  to  myself.  I 
sigh  as  I  think  how  horrid  it  is  to  wash 
those  spoons  with  oatmeal  on  them,  those 
forks  with  egg  on  them,  and  those  spoons 
with  marmalade.  They  look  so  pretty 
just  as  they  are  as  if  they  were  dressed 
up  for  a  party  or  something  special ! 
Then  comes  the  best  part  of  all — the 
pans !  I  always  save  them  for  the  last, 
for  there  is  absolutely  no  thing  so  glori- 
ous feeling  as  to  dip  your  hands  in  the 
thickness  of  that  lovely  grease.  Now 
the  dishes  are  completely  done. 

I  empty  the  water  and  laughingly 
watch  it  gurgle  and  ripple  down  the  sides 
of  that  large  palace  called — the  sink ! 
Then  mother  calls  and  says  it  is  time 
to  go  to  school,  so  taking  the  sink  brush, 
I  give  the  palace  one  parting  caress. 
Then  I  depart  with  a  heavy  heart  and 
tears  near  to  the  surface,  for  I  shall 
have  to  wait  several  hours  before  I  can 
do  the  dishes  again  !    How  sad  ! 

SCHOOL  SPIRIT 

I  am  writing  on  a  subject  which  has 
interested  me  since  beginning  my  high 
school  career.  This  subject  is  school 
spirit.  By  school  spirit  I  mean  individual 
co-operation  on  the  part  of  the  student 
with  the  school  and  its  activities  in  order 
that  the  school  may  become  a  better  in- 
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stitution.  Having  attended  two  other 
high  schools,  I  feel  that  I  am  in  a  posi- 
tion to  make  a  iew  suggestions  which  1 
hope  will  be  for  the  benefit  of  Ouincy 
High  School  and  her  students. 

My  first  suggestion  is  one  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  study  rooms;  namely,  a  study 
room  council.  During  the  first  week  of 
each  school  year  each  group  of  students 
convening  in  the  study  room,  208  and 
212,  should  elect  a  councilor  who  is  re- 
sponsible for  maintaining  order,  with  the 
co-operation  of  the  students,  in  the  study 
room.  By  this  system  the  teacher  in 
charge  of  the  room  may  actually  enjoy 
the  "free"  period  to  which  she  is  theoreti- 
cally entitled.  In  case  a  student  forgets 
the  responsibility  which  re>t>  upon  his 
shoulders  while  in  a  study  room,  the 
councilor  should  have  the  power  to  send 
a  slip  to  the  home  room  teacher  of  the 
guilty  one,  suggesting  detention  for  dis- 
order in  a  study  room.  This  plan  may 
seem  rather  radical,  but  I  know  it  can 
function  perfectly  because  I  have  seen 
it.  Does  not  this  plan  develop  initiative 
and  responsibility,  and  promote  school 
spirit? 

Another  matter  concerning  Ouincy 
High  School  on  which  I  should  like  to 
make  a  suggestion  is  the  length  or  rather 
the  shortness  of  the  school  day.  I  have 
been  used  to  a  longer  day  in  other  high 
schools  so  that  here  I  seem  hardly  to 
have  arrived  at  school  before  I  am  eat- 
ing lunch  or  preparing  to  go  home.  An 
additional  period  of  forty-five  minutes 
devoted  to  extra  curricular  activities  and 
weekly  assemblies  would  be  a  great  ad- 
vantage to  Ouincy  High  and  would  in- 
crease the  school  spirit,  as  I  shall  show. 

In  Ouincy  High  there  are  several  clubs, 
but  are  they  as  well  supported  as  they 
might  be  if  more  time  were  devoted  to 
them?  Where  is  the  Latin  Club,  the 
French  Club,  the  Dramatic  Club,  all  of 
which  existed  in  other  schools  I  have 
attended?  In  a  school  the  size  of  Ouincy 
High  I  am  sure  there  is  enough  talent  to 
warrant  an  all-star  Dramatic  Club.  A 
weekly  assembly  with  entertainment  pro- 


vided by  the  school  or  by  a  club  would 
bring  the  whole  school  together  as  a  unit. 
My  suggestion  of  a  longer  school  day 
would  offer  a  wonderful  opportunity  for 
the  creation  of  more  and  better  clubs,  for 
interesting  assemblies,  and  would  develop 
the  school  spirit.  I  realize  that  lengthen- 
ing the  school  day  would  deprive  some 
of  the  opportunity  of  working  in  the 
afternoon,  but  one  should  keep  in  mind 
that  he  or  she  is  in  high  school  only  once 
and  might  as  well  get  all  the  enjoyment 
possible  out  of  high  school. 

A  Q.  H.  S.  Booster. 

A  SHADY  SOMNAMBULIST 

Mary  Reardon,  J.'29 

Caesar  Johnson  was  a  somnambulist — 
and  thereby  hangs  a  tale !  It  was  the 
early  spring,  and  among  the  rank,  brown 
masses  of  old  grass,  were  little  tender 
shoots  of  green  to  be  seen  in  the  little 
hollow  behind  the  church  of  the  "sistern" 
and  "bredern."  It  was  spring,  and  spring 
fever  seized  Caesar.  Work  was  out  of 
the  question.  Caesar  repaired  to  the  little 
room  of  his  shack,  and  soon  commenced 
to  "saw  wood."  Twilight  deepened. 
Night  came  on. 

Dusky  young  men  could  be  seen  wend- 
ing their  way  to  the  little  graveyard, 
quietly.  One  would  have  said  a  revival 
was  in  progress.  Finally,  the  last  of  the 
young  men  passed  down  the  road,  curi- 
ously carrying  a  broom,  and  all  was  still. 

At  that  moment,  up  rose  Caesar  from 
his  lowly  couch,  and  walked  to  the  door. 
He  walked  fumblingly,  slowly,  steadily. 
His  eyes  were  shut,  as  if  he  were  follow- 
ing his  nose — Caesar  was  sleep-walking. 
He  glided  slowly  through  the  door,  and 
headed  straight  for  the  graveyard.  Bad 
dreams  had  been  Caesar's  lot  through  the 
past  hour.  Visions  of  goblins  and  ghosts 
had  chased  through  his  head.  Mirandy, 
his  deceased  spouse,  had  been  on  his 
mind.  Perhaps  this  wras  the  reason  he 
turned  to  her  last  resting  place.  Steadily, 
unmindful    of    bush,    briar,     or    stone, 
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Caesar  neared  the  flaming  field.  Marvel- 
ously,  he  did  not  awaken.  Through  the 
gate,  down  the  path  flanked  by  flame,  un- 
noticed by  the  workers,  the  old  negro 
passed. 

A  flame  licked  Caesar's  foot.  A  shiver, 
then  a  shake,  the  old  man's  eyes  opened. 
A  shriek  that  would  awaken  the  dead, 
rent  the  air.  Coming  directly  toward  him, 
Caesar  saw  a  fearful  figure.  A  face, 
seemingly  burned  to  a  crisp,  leered  at  him, 
mouth  open,  surmounted  by  singed  hair, 
wildly  pointing  heaven-ward.  A  long 
streamer  trailed  behind.  One  bound,  and 
Caesar,  wild-eyed,  rose  to  the  occasion. 
"Lord  hab  mussy  on  me,  de  debil  him- 
self !"  The  flames  stung  him,  the  grave- 
stones, outlined  by  the  flames,  stung  his 
eyes.  "Holy  Michael !  What  hab  I  done ! 
I  didn't  mean  it !  Go  way,  you  debils  and 
debilesses  !  Shoo  !  Scat !"  With  a  leap, 
Caesar  was  off.  Shrieking,  imploring,  he 
crashed  into  grave  stones,  tripped,  tum- 
bled, and  finally  ran  into  the  woods. 

They  didn't  find  him  until  next  morn- 
ing. To  this  day,  Caesar  Johnson  be- 
lieves he  died  and  went  to  hell.  No  one 
can  persuade  him  to  believe  that  he 
merely  interrupted  the  annual  burning  of 
grass  in  the  graveyard. 


"THE  CARNIVAL  CUP" 

Gladys  Starrat,  J. '28 

Nancy  Stanford  and  her  twin  brother, 
Bob,  were  very  popular  at  Green  Harbor. 
They  both  had  winning  personalities,  but 
the  main  reason  for  Bob's  popularity 
was  his  having  won  the  Carnival  Cup  at 
the  swimming  meet  for  Green  Harbor. 

There  was  great  distress  now  at  Green 
Harbor  as  the  second  great  Carnival  race 
was  only  two  weeks  away,  for  Bob,  hav- 
ing disobeyed  his  father,  taken  the  car 
and  run  into  a  telegraph  pole,  had  re- 
ceived a  broken  leg. 

He  was  very  downhearted,  for  he 
thought  he  had  a  cinch  on  the  swim  this 
year,  although  his  sister,  Nancy,  thought 


differently  as  she  had  seen  Hank  Hart, 
the  big  opponent,  swim  circles  around 
Bill  Cleveland,  another  one  of  Green 
Harbor's  entries. 

Bob  was  lying  peacefully  in  his  bed 
when  Nancy  burst  into  the  room,  madder 
than  a  wet  hen,  and  before  Bob  could 
question  her,  she  was  blurting  out  her 
story  to  him.  Bob  gathered  here  and 
there  from  her  report  that  the  reason  for 
all  this  commotion  was  that  some  people 
were  complaining  because  Bob  had  dis- 
obeyed his  father  and  broken  his  leg, 
thus  making  Green  Harbor  lose  her  only 
chance  of  keeping  the  precious  cup. 
Nancy,  of  course,  stuck  up  for  her 
brother  in  the  argument,  but  still  in  her 
anger  told  to  Bob  that  something  had  to 
be  done  to  prevent  Green  Harbor  from 
losing  the  precious  cup.  Bob,  grinning 
at  his  sister's  anger,  agreed  with  her. 

Nancy,  who  did  not  like  the  idea  of 
the  grin  on  Bob's  face,  said,  "Gee,  if  I 
wasn't  a  girl,  I'd  beat  Hank  Hart  my- 
self." 

At  once  Bob's  face  brightened  up.  "Do 
it,"  he  said.  "Are  you  game  enough  to 
try  it?" 

She  thought  a  moment,  then  replied 
quickly,  "Of  course  I  will  try." 

Bob  had  his  bed  moved  over  to  the 
window  so  that  it  overlooked  the  water  of 
the  bay,  and,  every  morning  before  Nancy 
went  out  to  practice,  he  would  give  her 
pointers.  Three  days  before  the  carnival, 
Nancy's  name  was  sent  in  as  an  entry. 

When  the  long-awaited  afternoon 
came,  Bob  was  given  a  surprise  by  having 
the  whole  course  of  the  race  in  front  of 
his  window. 

As  the  time  drew  on,  Bob,  up  in  his 
bed,  found  himself  biting  his  nails.  The 
six  stepped  up  to  the  float  and  settled 
their  toes  over  its  edge.  "Ready!"  They 
crouched.  "Crack!"  As  the  pistol  ex- 
ploded, they  sprang. 

Bob  had  made  Nancy  perfect  in  her 
racing  dive,  and  it  was  now  a  matter  of 
speed  and  of  courage  to  go  ahead  when 
there  was  no  strength  left  in  her  weary 
arms. 
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"She  can't  last,"  he  thought.  ''He's  too 
fast  for  her.  Only  a  boy  can  stand  the 
pace  Hank  is  setting." 

The  boy  led  at  the  half  way  mark,  but 
a  fraction  of  a  second  later  a  white  hand 
slapped  the  boards  at  the  judge's  feet. 

Hank  was  gaining.  Nancy's  arms 
were  aching,  her  feet  felt  heavy.  She 
wondered  how  far  ahead  Hank  was. 

She  raised  her  head  and  saw  he  was 
three  long  feet  ahead,  and  ten  yards  be- 
yond, she  saw  the  float  at  the  finish.  She 
thought  of  poor  Bob  and  how  he  would 
feel  if  Green  Harbor  lost.  She  kept  say- 
ing, "I  must  win."  Then  the  vision  came 
before  her  eyes  of  Green  Harbor  hand- 
ing the  cup  over  to  Sea  View.  This 
made  her  spur  ahead,  and  she  put  all  her 
strength  at  work,  and  five  yards  from 
the  float  she  was  again  even.  Hank 
knew  he  had  met  his  equal. 

On  the  float,  the  judges  were  leaning 
over  the  water,  waiting  for  one  hand  to 
reach  and  claim  victory. 

Bob  closed  his  eyes  as  he  could  not 
bear  to  see  Nancy  lose.  Just  then  there 
was  a  feeble  slap  of  a  palm  upon  wet 
boards,  then  a  second.  Then  a  yell  from 
the  crowd.  Nancy  had  won.  She,  a 
girl,  had  won  the  Carnival  Cup  again  for 
Green  Harbor. 

Hank  came  over  and  grasped  Nancy's 
hand.  Quick  tears  came  to  her  eyes  as 
she  saw  from  a  distant  window  a  flutter- 
ing of  a  handkerchief.  "Look,  Hank," 
she  said.  "It's  old  Bob  waving.  It's  be- 
cause Green  Harbor  won  the  cup.  It 
meant  so  much  to  him !" 


THE  WAY  THE  PURITANS  WORE 
THEIR  HAIR 

Violet  Johnson,  F.'29 

■  Although  the  early  Puritans  were  very 
strict  in  the  matter  of  hairdressing,  the 
Puritans  of  the  period  just  before  the 
Revolution  and  even  before  then  weren't 
so  far  behind  us  when  it  comes  to  vanity. 
The  fashions  in  hairdressing  changed  fre- 


quently then,  as  now,  from  short  to  long, 
from  long  to  periwigs,  from  periwigs  to 
powdered.  Talk  about  woman's  chang- 
ing coiffures !  The  men  of  those  days 
were  as  undecided  as  any  woman. 

The  first  thing  that  Endicott  did  was 
to  "institute  a  solemn  and  insistent  asso- 
ciation against  long  hair  for  the  men." 
From  the  pulpit  the  ministers  stipulated 
the  exact  length  to  which  the  hair  might 
be  allowed  to  grow.  Any  infringement 
was  punished.  However,  long  hair  for 
men  finally  came  into  its  own. 

The  Puritan  women  of  that  time  also 
had  ideas  of  their  own.  They  were  crit- 
icized from  the  pulpit  as  "Apes  of  Fancy, 
friziling  and  curlying  of  their  hyar."  So, 
the  hair  was  curled  even  among  the  stern 
Puritans!  They  also  used  "rats,"  as 
this  plainly  shows,  "False  locks  sit  on 
wyers  to  make  them  stand  at  a  distance 
from  the  head."  And,  the  ministers  railed 
and  stormed  at  such  evidences  of  the  evil 
one !    But  the  worst  was  yet  to  come ! 

The  next  change  of  fashion  for  ladies 
was  much  simpler.  "The  hair  was 
brushed  back,  raised  slightly  from  the 
forehead,  and  sometimes  curled  loosely 
behind  the  ears."  But  woe  to  the  comfort 
of  the  good  ladies,  for  now  an  elaborate 
and  unsanitary  fashion  became  prevalent. 
The  hair  from  the  front  was  pulled  up 
over  a  high  "tower"  made  of  wire  and 
covered  with  silk.  Then  it  was  greased 
and  powdered.  The  hair  from  the  back 
was  done  up  in  rolls  and  loops  and  deco- 
rated with  ribbons,  feathers,  jewels,  and 
what-not.  Such  a  head-dress  took  a  long 
time  to  do,  so,  of  course,  it  was  impos- 
sible to  have  it  done  every  day.  Conse- 
quently, many  preparations  were  sold  to 
make  it  "keep"  even  for  a  month.  The 
good  ladies  must  have  slept  much  as  the 
Japanese  women  do,  with  a  block  of 
wood  for  a  pillow  ! 

For  men,  the  styles  were  far  from 
stable.  As  far  back  as  the  time  of  Cot- 
ton Mather,  wigs  were  worn.  Cotton 
Mather  himself  wore  a  wig,  although  this 
was  a  vanity  severely  criticised  by  the 
Apostle   Eliot   and  many  other   Puritan 
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ministers.  However,  the  use  of  wigs 
spread  until  nearly  everybody  wore  them. 
There  were  many  styles  of  wigs.  Some 
were  powdered,  and  some  were  not. 
They  could  be  had  in  almost  any  color 
desired.  Here  is  Hawthornes  list  of  New 
England  wigs.  "The  tie,  the  bigadier,  the 
spencer,  the  albermarle,  the  major,  the 
ramblers,  the  grave  full-bottom,  and  the 
giddy  feather-top."  There  were  many 
more.  By  1716  the  style  was  universal, 
even  children  wore  them,  and  women 
were  glad  to  do  away  with  the  elaborate 
uncomfortable  coiffures  in  exchange  for 
the  wig. 

Thus  it  was  until  Revolutionary  times 
when  the  fashion  declined,  and  the  hair 
was  simply  powdered. 


soft  dip  of  a  paddle,  and  then  out  on  the 
lake  I  saw  a  canoe  pass  by,  across  the 
path  of  light  on  the  water.  The  canoe 
glided  along  very  softly  and  slowly  as 
though  the  paddler  understood  that  it 
must  be  so  because  it  was  twilight.  As  I 
watched,  I  saw  there  a  perfect  silhouette, 
the  man  paddling  the  canoe  against  the 
background  of  that  wonderful  western 
sky.  Then  it  was  over.  The  black  form 
of  man  and  canoe  passed  into  black  dark- 
ness; the  path  of  light  faded;  and  dark- 
ness, like  a  sigh,  fell  over  all. 


BEING  AN  AVIATOR 


Carl  Peterson,  F.'30 


A  TWILIGHT  PICTURE 

Esther  Lindbergh,  F.'30 

The  sky  had  cast  off  her  lovely  gar- 
ments of  light  blue  and  was  donning  a 
rich  purple  nightrobe.  In  the  western 
sky  still  hung  a  few  wisps  of  misty  clouds 
of  delicate  pink,  blue,  and  gold,  like  chil- 
dren who,  when  they  are  called,  linger  a 
little  longer  to  take  a  last  look  at  some 
wonderful  toy  they  have  seen.  Where 
the  sun  had  dipped  into  the  sea,  a  few 
red-gold  shafts  of  sunlight  still  played 
among  the  clouds.  Soon  the  sun  would 
summon  them  to  him,  and  their  playtime 
would  be  over  for  the  day. 

The  pines  on  the  shores  softly  whis- 
pered secrets  among  themselves  and  sent 
their  shadows  to  dip  in  the  lake  and  drink 
the  cool  water. 

The  lake  itself  was  hushed  as  in  a  rev- 
erie. Now  and  then  a  ripple  and  a  tiny 
splash  announced  the  coming  up  of  a 
jug-a-rum  to  sit  on  a  lily-pad  to  serenade 
his  lady-love. 

The  darkness  deepened,  and  still  I 
watched  as  though  waiting  for  something 
more — and  then  it  came.     I  heard  the 


"Twelve  forty-five !  Time  to  warm  up. 
These  night  flights  are  a  perfect  nuisance. 
Day  flights  are  bad  enough  when  you  can 
see  where  you're  going  to  land  or  where 
your  enemy  is,  but  at  night  you  just  have 
to  know  he's  there,"  groaned  Lieutenant 
Eagon  as  he  slipped  into  his  heavy  flying 
togs.  "Two  thousand  pounds  of  powder 
to  carry  tonight,"  murmured  the  lieuten- 
ant as  he  buckled  on  his  helmet.  Hurry- 
ing over  to  his  plane,  he  ran  a  practiced 
eye  over  the  shining  wires  and  turned  a 
sharp  ear  to  the  unbroken  staccato  of 
the  great  Liberty. 

Two  minutes  later  he  climbed  to  his 
seat  and  hooked  the  belt.  He  gave  the 
signal  and  was  away.  He  rose  steadily. 
"A  little  heavy  tonight,"  he  mused. 
Leveling  off  at  five  thousand  feet,  he  sent 
the  ship  due  north.  After  what  seemed 
a  very  short  time  the  shimmering  water 
of  a  great  river  appeared  below  him.  Up 
this  river  somewhere  was  a  bridge  that 
he  was  to  destroy. 

Ten  minutes  later  he  saw  a  spot  across 
the  river.  The  bridge !  Dark  and  fore- 
boding lay  that  span  across  the  water. 
But  duty  was  duty,  and  fear  was  left  be- 
hind. Slipping  down  to  five  hundred 
feet  he  judged  his  shot  and  pulled  the 
trigger.     The  plane  darted  ahead  like  a 
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startled  beast.  Relieved  of  a  load,  the 
plane  swung  upward.  Then  came  the 
roar.  "Missed  it  by  a  mile/'  he  hissed  as 
he  looked  over  the  right  side  of  the  cock- 
pit. Two  more  shots  or  he  was  a  failure. 
He  set  the  controls  and  zoomed  down  for 
a  second  shot.  "Bah!  Only  jarred  it 
that  time,"  he  gritted  aloud  as  he  rose. 
Third  and  last !  It  must  be  good.  He 
adjusted  his  goggles  and  dove.  At  three 
hundred  feet  he  released  the  last  missle 
of  his  errand.  With  a  leap  the  plane 
swung    upward.      In   a    minute    came    a 


deafening  roar.  He  had  hit  the  bridge. 
With  ever  heightening  circles  he  gained 
altitude  and  turned  south. 

By  this  time  the  big  guns  below  had 
taken  up  the  cry.  Great  lights  swung 
into  action,  but  as  the  birdman  knows  the 
value  of  altitude,  this  plane  had  long 
since  been  soaring  in  the  clouds. 

Twenty  minutes  later  a  young  man 
alighted  from  a  plane.  Walking  quickly 
to  headquarters,  he  reported,  "Lieutenant 
Eagon  reporting.    Orders  obeyed,  Sir." 

That  is  being  an  aviator. 


GOLDEN  ROD  STAFF 


> 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


15 


r^soxn  pp 


POETRY 


CONQUERED 
William  Paterson,  J. '29 

From  Europe  to  United  States 
Three  men  set  off  to  face  their  fates ; 
For  fame  and  honor  in  the  air 
They  started  off  in  weather  fair. 
With  fond  good-byes  and  cheering  loud, 
They  made  their  way  from  cloud  to  cloud, 
Soon  left  Old  Erin  far  behind 
With  America  foremost  in  their  mind. 
O'er  bleak  Atlantic  wastes  they  flew 
Through  hail  and  rain,  while  tempests  blew. 
Three  brave  hearts  beat  as  if  one, 
"We  must  not  fail,  it  must  be  done." 
Through  clouded  skies  their  eyes  did  scan 
Expanse  unconquered  yet  by  man. 
But  after  many  weary  hours, 
A  sleepless  night,  and  adverse  powers, 
When  morning  broke,  "All  hail,"  they  cried, 
As  on  the  horizon,  they  espied 
A  speck  of  land  in  some  new  sphere. 
They  thought  no  more  of  trouble  and  fear. 
For  they  had  crossed  the  treacherous  span 
So  long  unconquered  by  any  man. 
For  lack  of  fuel  that  little  band 
Was  forced  to  earth  on  that  barren  land. 
The  ocean  crossed,  now  let  them  rest 
The  valiant  three,  "They  did  their  best." 

GEOMETRY 
Mary  T.  Histen,  J/30 

The  bell  has  rung,  our  class  begun, 
Our  homework  has  been  given. 

Our  breaths  we  hold,  as  we  are  told, 
Just  who  recites  the  theorem. 

II 

The  teacher  asks,  hardest  of  tasks, 
What  makes  these  angles  equal? 
She  calls  on  me;  what  can  it  be? 

Ill 
I  try  and  try,  oh  why,  oh  why, 

Do  I  look  out  the  window  ? 
I'm  very  weary,  almost  teary. 

As  she  puts  down  a  zero. 

IV 

Woe  to  me,  as  you  shall  see, 
When  cards  show  me  deficient. 

Tears  and  groans,  all  kinds  of  moans, 
Because  "poor"  is  not  sufficient. 


DISILLUSION 
Doris  Ekstrom,  J. '28 

Last  night  I  gazed  out  my  window, 

Far  up  to  the  darkening  sky, 
Watching  the  slender,  shadowy  clouds, 

Phantom  fingers   stealing  by. 

Soon  I  saw  in  the  deepening  blue 

A  tiny  glimmer  of  purest  gold, 
And  on  that  first  star  of  the  evening 

I  wished  for  raptures  untold — 

I  clasped  my  hands — I  shut  my  eyes, 

I  saw  old  castle  halls, 
A  shining  knight,  handsome  and  brave, 

Ivy,  twining  on  ancient  walls. 

I  opened  my  eyes,  and,  choking  with  grief, 

I  discovered,  alack  and  alas — 
That  my  first  sky  beam  of  the  evening 

Was  naught  but  a  speck  on  the  glass ! 

SOMETHING  STRANGE 
Ellen  Smith,  J. '30 

Sometimes  when  things  go  wrong  with  me, 

I  walk  about  the  town ; 
And  when  a  person  speaks  to  me, 

I  answer  with  a  frown. 
It  may  sound  stange,  but  seems  to  me 

That  frowns  are  catching  as  can  be. 

Yet  sometimes  when  I'm  feeling  glad 

And  walk  the  same  old  street, 
I  seem  to  have  a  pleasant  smile 

For  every  one  I  meet. 
I  wonder  if  it's  really  true, 

That  smiles,  like  frowns,  are  catching,  too? 

THE  FAITHFUL  SUN 
Ellen  Smith,  J730 

If  the  faithful  sun  should  get  up  late, 

How  many  things  would  have  to  wait ! 

The  robins,  in  the  cheery  tree, 

Would  grow  as  hungry  as  could  be. 

The  wise  night  owl — "To  hoo,  to  hoo" — 

Would  call  for  extra  work  to  do. 

The  moon  and  stars  would  go  to  bed. 

And  leave  the  world  dark  overhead. 

All  the  clocks  would  stop  and  play 

Until  the  rising  sun  made  day. 

I'm  very  glad  it's  always  true, 

The  sun  appears  just  when  he's  due. 

SCHOOL 
Abigail  Norris,  J. '30 

So  much  to  know,  so  much  to  hear, 
So  much  that's  new,  so  much  that's  queer, 
So  much  to  learn,  so  much  to  see, 
That's  why  school  means  so  much  to  me. 
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WIXGS 

SOLVEG   LlLJEGREN,   J. '30 

Wings !  Wings ! 
Had  I  but  a  pair  ! — - 
Then  could  I  go  flying, 
Like  a  second  "We," 
Swiftly  through  the  air. 

Eagles  I  could  fly  with. 
Hooting  owls,  at  night, 
Bobolinks,  and  blue-birds. — 
Sea  gulls  would  I  follow 
On  their  sea-ward  flight. 

Wild  geese  would  I  flee  with 
To  a  southern  strand. — 
Like  a  wandering  gypsie 
Ev'ry  sea  I'd  cross,  and 
Visit  every  land. — 
Had  I  but  a  pair  of 
Wings  ! — Wings  ! — Wings  !. 

THE  BACHELOR'S   SOLILOQUY 
Margaret  Baker,  J. '29 

To  wed.  nor  not  to  wed, — that  is  the  question : 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 
The  pangs  and  arrows  of  outrageous  love, 
Or  to  take  arms  against  the  powerful  flame, 
And   by   oppression   quench   it.      To   wed — to 

marry, — 
And  bv  a  marriaee  sav  we  end 


The  heartache  and  thousand  painful  shocks 
Love  makes  us  heir  to — 'tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wished.    To  wed, — to  marry, — 
Perchance  a  scold !     Aye,  there's  the  rub  : 
For  in  that  wedded  life  what  ills  may  come 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  our  single  state 
Must  give  us  serious  pause :  there's  the  respect 
That  makes  us  Bachelors  a  numerous  race , 
For  who  would  hear  the  dull,  unsocial  hours 
Spent  by  unmarried  men,  cheered  by  no  smile, 
To  sit  like  hermit  at  a  lonely  board 
In  silence?     Who  would  bear  the  cruel  gibes 
With  which  the  Bachelor  is  daily  teased, 
When   he  himself   might   end   such  heart-felt 

griefs 
By  wedding  some  fair  maid?     Oh,  who  would 

live 
Yawning  and  staring  sadly  in  the  fire, 
Till  celibacy  becomes  a  weary  life, 
But  that  dread  of  something  after  wed-lock, 
That   undiscovered   state   from   whose   strong 

chains 
Xo  captive  can  get  free,  puzzles  the  will 
And  makes  us  rather  choose  those  ills  we  have 
Than  fly  to  others  which  a  wife  may  bring; 
Thus  caution  doth  make  Bachelors  of  us  all; 
And  this  our  natural  taste  for  matrimony 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought, 
And  love  adventures  of  great  pith  and  moment 
With  this  regard  their  currents  turn  away, 
And  lose  the  name  of  Wedlock. 

(With  apologies  to  Shakespeare.) 
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CO-OPERATION 

Are  the  students  co-operating  ?  Do  they 
appreciate  the  Golden  Rod?  From  ex- 
perience, my  answer  would  be  "NO,"  in 
the  case  of  the  majority.  Before  I  re- 
ceived the  position  as  member  of  the 
staff,  I  don't  believe  I  fully  appreciated 
our  magazine,  and  I  know  I  didn't  co-op- 
erate as  well  as  I  might  have.  I  truly 
believe  there  are  others  who  are  in  the 
same  predicament.  When  the  Golden 
Rod  was  published,  I  usually  ordered  my 
copy  and  read  it  with  interest.  The  jokes 
were  good,  I  thought,  but  the  Literary 
Department  lacked  material  of  interest. 
Why?  Because  some  of  the  students 
didn't  co-operate,  didn't  appreciate  our 
magazine  enough  to  write  material  for 
it.  Well,  since  I  have  been  on  the  staff, 
our  magazine  has  meant  more  to  me; 
I've  appreciated  it  more  because  I've  seen 
the  hard  work  necessary  on  the  part  of 
the  editors  to  publish  it.  Without  co-op- 
eration ;  it  is  useless.  We  must  have  co- 
operation. Don't  you  want  to  co-operate  ? 
Wouldn't  you  like  to  see  some  of  your 
work  in  print?  Won't  you  appreciate 
your  magazine  and  buy  your  copy  of  it 
regularly  ? 

M.  C. 

GRADUATION 

With  spring  and  warm  weather  comes 
the  thought  of  graduation.  If  you  haven't 
noticed  signs  of  the  approaching  affair, 
you  are  either  lacking  in  brains  or  have 
been  asleep.  Talk  with  a  graduating 
senior  for  five  minutes.  Before  the  end 
of  that  time,  you  will  have  seen  the 
proofs  of  their  pictures  or  the  finished 
product;  you  will  have  heard  all  about 
their  new  dresses  or  all  about  their  new 


suit  or  first  pair  of  white  flannels.  Be- 
lieve it  or  not;  such  is  the  case.  I  sup- 
pose, to  some  people,  that  is  all  gradua- 
tion means;  just  some  new  clothes, 
graduation  gifts,  dances,  parties,  and  fun. 
But  no,  there  is  a  far  more  serious 
thought  to  graduation.  To  some,  it 
means  the  turning  point  of  their  lives. 
They  either  go  on  with  their  education,  or 
they  go  to  work ;  but  in  either  case,  they 
wish  to  make  a  home  for  themselves.  Be- 
fore they  do  that,  they  must  bid  farewell 
to  Quincy  High.  Some  bid  it  with  long- 
ing, some  with  joy,  but  the  majority,  feel 
a  little  tug  at  their  hearts  as  they  pass  in, 
for  the  last  time,  their  books  and  bid 
adieu  and  maybe  good-bye  to  teacher  and 
classmates.  Why  not  let  it  be  adieu 
rather  than  good-bye  to  us?  As  alumni, 
as  friends,  as  pupils,  you  are  ever  wel- 
come to  come  back  to  visit,  to  share  in 
the  enjoyment  of  our  entertainments,  and 
even  to  cheer  and  stand  by  us  at  our 
many  games  of  sport.  So,  to  the  gradu- 
ating seniors,  the  school  bids  "adieu,  but 
not  good-bye." 

M.  C.  C. 

A  CLUB  MEMBER'S  TREASURE 
CHEST 

To  be  a  member  of  a  school  club  or 
organization  is  to  be  the  lucky  possessor 
of  a  treasure  chest  containing  many 
riches — riches  which  will  not  fade  with 
time,  but  grow  more  and  more  valuable 
each  year. 

The  first  treasures  are  indeed  happy 
and  precious  ones.  They  are  the  friend- 
ships and  acquaintances  gained  by  par- 
taking heartily  of  school  activities.  These 
teach  us  to  better  understand  and  to  have 
more  faith  in  humanity. 


18 


THE   GOLDEN-ROD 


Youth,  when  it  assembles,  cannot  pos- 
sibly withhold  joy  and  fun  from  being  a 
part  of  its  activity,  and  thus,  pleasure  is 
headliner  in  the  list  of  the  chest's  con- 
tents. 

Still  another,  is  the  lasting  enjoy- 
ment gained  from  earnestly  working  for 
the  good  of  your  club  and  knowing  that 
a  part  of  its  success  is  your  very  own. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  are  the 
memories  which  may  be  invisible  now, 
but  which  will  later,  together  with  the 
knowledge  gained,  be  brought  out  of  the 
chest  and  put  to  good  use. 

So  why  not  possess  such  a  treasure 
chest  when  it  is  yours  for  the  asking, 
while  in  other  countries,  empty  hands  are 
eagerly  clutching  for  just  such  a  chest? 

Frances  Raymond,  F.'29. 

THE  TRAFFIC  SQUAD 

The  poor,  abused  traffic  squad !  Their 
insistent  and  continuous  cries  for: 
"Single  file,  please"  —  "No  talking, 
please" — "Double  coming  up,  please" — 
and  "Faster  going  down,"  are  heard  by 
some  and  obeyed,  but  by  others,  if  they 
are  heard,  are  entirely  disregarded.  We 
do  not  have  "dummy  policemen"  nor 
"silent  cops,"  as  you  would  soon  discover, 
if  you  would  pay  some  attention  to  them. 
Maybe  some  of  you  have  the  idea  that 
the  officers  are  standing  there  just  so  you 
can't  cut  corners,  and  so  that  you  will  go 
up  and  down  stairs  on  the  correct  side. 
Yours  is  a  good  idea,  but  that's  only 
half  of  it.  They  are  also  there  to 
direct  traffic,  to  avoid  confusion  so  that 
you  won't  be  held  up  on  your  way  to 
classes.  For  those  officers  who  stand  at 
positions  where  no  teacher  is  supervising, 
you  make  it  doubly  hard  if  you  don't  heed 
them,  for  they  have  no  one  to  fall  back 
on  to  see  that  you  do.  The  officers  are 
always  courteous  to  you.  Seldom  do  you 
hear  an  officer  who  does  not  say, 
"please."  It  is  only  a  small  word  but 
means  so  much.  You  are  more  willing 
to  obey  them  if  you  hear  that  little  word, 
and  they  are  more  willing  to  say  it  when 
you  act  as  you  should  and  as  they  wish. 


Well,  here  goes  for  better  obedience  and 
more  regard  for  the  poor,  abused  traffic 
squad. 

M.  C.  C. 

MY  LUNCH  ROOM  RESOLUTION 

At  ten-forty-five,  I  dart  down  the 
stairs.  Obstacles  are  brushed  aside  as  I 
down  the  steps  two  at  a  time  (if  there 
are  no  traffic  officers  present).  I  dive 
into  the  change  line  with  a  quarter  held 
tightly  between  my  fingers.  "No 
pennies,"  I  shout  as  I  poke  my  quarter 
behind  the  screen.  Out  comes  a  dime, 
two  nickels,  and  five  pennies.  I  grab  for 
my  change,  drop  a  penny,  and  hurry  on 
to  the  sandwich  line.  I  reach  for  some 
sandwiches,  stick  my  sleeve  in  some  fruit 
salad,  leave  a  nickel  on  the  counter,  and 
hurry  on  to  the  next  line.  No  cookies  !  I 
dart  out  of  the  line,  into  the  ice  cream 
line,  secure  a  slab  of  ice  cream,  and 
struggle  along,  looking  for  the  bunch  and 
our  table.  I  climb  over  up-turned  chairs, 
squeeze  between  tables  and  catch  my 
stockings  on  the  leg  of  the  chair  as  I 
drop  my  books  to  the  table.  My  Sunday 
manners  are  left  at  home  while  I  enjoy 
to  the  full  my  lunch.  By  taking  bites  of 
all  the  candy  and  peanuts  that  are  passed 
around  by  the  "gang,"  I  receive  a  hearty 
meal.  When  the  bell  rings,  I  take  my 
time  walking  along  the  corridor,  go  up 
the  steps  one  at  a  time,  my  shoulders 
drooping  with  the  weight  of  my  books. 
I'm  on  my  way  to  my  history  class.  But 
in  leaving  the  table,  I  overlooked  the  fact 
that  I  had  left  a  bunch  of  papers  on  the 
table  and  neglected  to  push  my  chair  into 
place.  In  plain  English,  our  table  was  a 
mess.  But  that  didn't  trouble  me  any, 
only  the  marshal  who  was  responsible  for 
my  table.  Now,  why,  if  I  had  so  much 
time,  didn't  I  clean  the  table  before  leav- 
ing? It  would  have  taken  but  a  minute, 
and  it  would  have  helped  the  marshals. 
Yes,  I'm  scolding  myself  (after  being 
scolded  by  the  marshals)  and,  even  if  I 
do  have  to  brace  up  and  walk  at  a  faster 
rate  of  speed  to  history,  I  hereby  resolve 
to  leave  my  lunch  table  in  perfect  order  at 
the  end  of  recess.    Only  time  will  tell. 

M.  C.  C. 


J 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


19 


Memories 


"VjL-^ 


A  ALTO,  AlLI 

"What  sweet  delight  a  quiet  life  affords." 

Alger,  Stanley 

Track  '27,  '28;  Prophecy  Committee  '28. 
"Speech  is  great,  but  silence  is  greater." 

Allen,  Evelyn 

Tennis  '27,  '28 ;  Big  Sister  Club  '28 ;  English 
Club  '28  ;  Marshal  '28  ;  Christmas  Play  '28  ; 
Hiking  Club  '28 ;  Traffic  '28.  "He  is  wise 
who  dost  talk  but  little." 

Anderson,  Corinne 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Tennis  '27.  "And  it  will 
discourse  most  eloquent  music." 

Anderson,  Ellen 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Tennis  '27,  '28;  English 
Club  '28.  "Never  a  trouble,  never  a 
frown." 

Anderson,  Godfrey 

Spring  Concert  '27.  "Young  fellows  will  be 
young  fellows." 

Anderson,  Kathleen 

Secretary  of  Thalia  Club  '28 ;  President  Q. 
B.  Club  '28;  English  Club  '27,  '28;  Lunch 
Room  Marshal  '27,  '28;  Big  Sister  Club 
'27.  "A  truer,  nobler,  trustier  heart,  more 
loving  or  more  loyal  never  beat  within  a 
human  breast." 

Anderson,  Mabelle 

Basketball  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  English  Club  '27,  '28 ; 
Senior  Dramatics  Committee ;  Candy  Girl. 
"An  hour  is  long  if  lost  in  care;  they  only 
live  who  life  enjoy." 

Applebaum,  Goldie 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Spring  Concert  '27. 
"She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and  has 
excellent  good  clothes." 

Artis,  Dorothy 

English  Club  '27,  '28.  "In  framing  an  artist, 
art  hath  thus  decreed,  to  make  some  good, 
but  others  to  exceed." 


Aulbach,  Mary 

Vice-President  of  Class;  Thalia  Club  '27, 
'28;  English  Club  '27,  '28;  Corresponding 
Secretary  of  Q.  B.  Club;  Big  Sister  Club 
'27;  Senior  Dramatics;  Literary  Editor  of 
Golden  Rod.  "And  she  hath  smiles  to 
earths  unknown.'' 

Avery,  Margaret  Elizabeth 

Lunch  Room  Marshal  '27,  '28.  "Oh  be  my 
friend  and  teach  me  to  think." 

Balentine,  Mary 

English  Club  '27,  '28;  Q.  B.  Club  '28;  Big 
Sister  Club  '28;  Lunch  Room  Marshal  '28. 
"A  good  heart  is  better  than  all  the  heads 
in  the  world." 

Balfour,  Charlotte 

"A  smile  worth  a  thousand  dollars  in  any 

market." 

Balfour,  Jeanne  "Tessie" 

English  Club  '27,  '28.  "Fine  feathers  make 
fine  birds." 

Barnaby,  Helen 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "A  girl  lighthearted  and 
content!" 

Barron,  Louise 

Basketball  '26,  '27;  Nominating  Committee 
'27;  Big  Sister  Club  '27;  English  Club  '28. 
"A  friend  in  need  is  a  friend  indeed." 

Bennet,  Stanley 

Basketball  '26;  Traffic  '27,  '28;  Glee  Club 
'27,  '28  ;  Spring  Concert  '27  ;  Operetta  '28  ; 
Hockey  '28.  "Tho'  modest,  on  his  unem- 
barrass'd  brow  nature  had  written — Gentle- 
man." 

Billman,  Edward 

Tennis  '26,  '27,  '28;  Basketball  '26,  '27,  '28; 
Football  '28 ;  Hi-Y  '28 ;  Lunch  Room  Mar- 
shal Officer  '28;  Circulation  Manager  of 
Golden  Rod.  "He  stood  a  spell  on  one 
foot  just,  then  stood  a  spell  on  t'other; 
and  on  which  one  he  felt  the  worst,  he 
couldn't  ha'  told  you  nuther." 
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Bishop,  Arthur 

Football  '27,  '28;  Track  '27,  '28.  "Far  may 
we  search  before  we  find  a  heart  so  manly 
and  so  kind." 

Blan chard,  Ada 

"There  are  moments  when  silence  prolonged 
and  unbroken  more  expressive  may  be, 
than  all  words  ever  spoken." 

Blaney,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Glee  Club  '27,  '28 ;  Q.  B.  Club  '27.    "A  quiet 

even  temperament,  and  in  her  work  she's 

quite  content." 
Bradley,  Helena 

"Silence  is  a  friend  that  will  never  betray." 

Brown,  Elizabeth 

Tennis  '27,  '28;  Traffic  '28;  Big  Sister  Club 
'28;  Candy  Girl.  "Your  gentleness  shall 
force,  more  than  your  force  move  us  to 
gentleness." 

Brown,  Florence 

Q.  B.  Club  '27,  '28.  "To  those  who  know 
thee  not,  no  words  can  paint!  And  those 
who  know  thee,  know  all  words  are  faint." 


Brown,  Gladys 

"Happy  am  I,  from  care  I'm  free.  Why 
aren't  they  all  content  like  met" 

Brown,  Josephine 

English  Club  '28  ;  Traffic  '28  ;  Big  Sister  Club 
'28.  "Taste  the  joy  that  springs  from 
labor." 

Brown,  Margaret  "Peggy" 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "/  knew  it  was  you 
when  I  heard  your  step  in  the  passage." 

Bryan,  Kathleen 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Lunch  Room  Marshal 
'28;  Spring  Concert  '27;  Library  Staff  '28. 
"Come  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library, 
and  so  beguile  thy  sorrow." 

Bryan,  Helen 

"Gentle  words,  quiet  words,  are,  after  all,  the 
more  powerful  words." 

Buckley,  Margaret 

"Her  talents  were  of  the  more  silent  class." 

Burg,  Charles 

Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28;  Marshal  '28;  Band 
'26,  '27,  '28;  Glee  Club  '26,  '27.  "Of  all 
noises,  I  think  music  the  least  disagree- 
able." 

Burke,  George 

"One  inch  of  joy  surmounts  of  grief  a  span, 
Because  to  laugh  is  proper  to  the  man." 


Burnham,  Roger 

"Come  and  trip  it  as  you  go,  on  the  light 
fantastic  toe." 

Cahoon,  Miriam 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Lunch  Room  Marshal 
'27,  '28.  "Good  things  come  in  small  pack- 
ages." 

Calabro,  Estelle 

"To  hear  her  speak  and  sweetly  smile,  you 
were  in  Paradise  the  while." 

Colhoun,  Lillian 

Basketball  '28;  Field  Hockey  '28.  "A  little 
nonsense  now  and  then,  is  relished  by  the 
best  of  men." 

Calnan,  Fred 

Football  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  Track  '27,  '28 ;  Tennis 
'28;  Science  Club  '28.  "Better  late  than 
never." 

Calnan,  Mildred 

Tag  agent  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  Big  Sister  Club  '27, 
'28;  English  Club  '28;  Science  Club  '28; 
Golden  Rod  Agent  '28.  "Let  me  but  do 
my  work  from  day  to  day." 

Carlson,  Alfred 

Track  '27;  Cross  Country  '28;  Baseball  '28. 
"To  stand  for  truth  and  honest  toil,  to  till 
my  little  patch  of  soil." 

Carlson,  Stanley 

Nominating  Committee  '27;  Track  '27,  '28; 
Christmas  Play  '28.  "To  do  my  best  and 
play  my  part." 

Christian,  John 

"He  would  rather  take  the  jeering  than  to 
lose  his  self  respect." 

Churchill,  Virginia 

Basketball  '27,  '28;  Tennis  '27,  '28;  Big  Sis- 
ter Club  '27,  '28 ;  Tag  Agent  '28N  "Still 
waters  run  deep." 

Closson,  Rachael 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Class  Day  Committee 
'28.  "The  woman  that  loves  and  laughs 
must  sure  do  well!" 

Coldewy,  Eleanor 
Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Spanish  Club  '28;  Ten- 
nis Club  '28.     "What  is  your  sex's  earliest, 
latest  care,  your  heart's  supreme  ambition? 
To   be  fair." 

Collagan,  Ruth 

Tennis  '26,  '27,  '28;  Spring  Concert  '27;  Big 
Sister  Club  '27,  '28 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal 
'28.  "A  merry  heart  maketh  a  cheerful 
countenance." 
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Collins,  Elizabeth 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "Gentleness  succeeds 
better  than  violence." 

Connor,  William 

"  'Tis  better  to  have  tried  in  vain,  sincerely 
striving  for  a  goal,  than  to  have  lived  upon 
the  plain  an  idle  and  a  timid  soul." 

Conroy,  John 

"Better  than  fame  or  applause  is  striving  to 
further  a  cause." 

Cook,  Estelle 

Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28.  "Among  them,  but 
not  of  them." 

Copeland,  Norman 

"I  would  live  to  study  and  not  study  to  live." 

Costello,  Betty 
"Eyes  darker  than  darkest  pansies." 


Cox,  Eliot 


Track  '27,   '28.      "One   picture   is   worth    ten 
thousand  words." 


Crawford,  Alice 


Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  Tag  Girl  '26,  '27 ;  Big 
Sister  Club  '27 ;  Field  Hockey  '27 ;  Tennis 
'27,  '28.     "Good  nature  is  a  great  asset." 

Crofts,  Gilbert 

Basketball  '26,  '27,  '28;  Track  '26,  '27,  '28; 
Hi-Y  Club  '26,  '27,  '28;  Glee  Club;  Ath- 
letic Council  '26,  '27 ;  Secretary  '26.  "His 
limbs  were  cast  in  manly  mold  for  hardy 
sports  or  contest  bold." 

Cullen,  Dorothea 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "Her  modest  looks  the 
cottage  might  adorn,  sweet  as  the  primrose 
peeps  beneath  the  thorn." 

Cushman,  Ruth 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27;  Thalia  Club  '27,  '28; 
Traffic  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  Chairman  of  Pin  Com- 
mittee ;  Science  Club  '28 ;  Editor-in-Chief 
of  Golden  Rod.  "Let  men  say  what  they 
will,  women,  women,  rule  them  still." 

Dalton,  Kathleen 

Basketball  '26,  '27 ;  Nominating  Committee  of 
English  Club  '28.    "Let  the  world  slide." 

Davis,  Franklin 

Track  '27,  '28;  Glee  Club  '28.  "Not  too  seri- 
ous, not  too  gay,  but  all  together  a  jolly 
good  fellow." 


Dewey,  Alice 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "And  life  is  worth  the 
living  for  the  friends  we  know  are  true." 

Dewey,  Margaret 

English  Club  '27;  Vice  President  of  Science 
Club  '28  ;  Q.  B.  Club  '28  ;  Senior  Dramatics 
'28;  Basketball  '28;  Lunch  Room  Marshal 
'28.  "Hang  sorrow!  care  will  kill  a  cat, 
And  therefore  lefs  be  merry!" 

Dexter,  Forrest 

Track  '27,  '28.  "Far  may  we  search  before 
we  find  a  heart  so  manly  and  so  kind." 

Donovan,  Arthur 

Lunch  Room  Marshal  '28 ;  Outdoor  Track 
'28 ;  Christmas  Play  '27.  "An  unassuming 
man  who  plods  the  straight  course." 

Donovan,  Ernest 

Baseball  '27,  "28.  "Speak  to  him,  ladies;  see 
if  you  can  move  him." 

Douglass,  Lloyd 

"That  years  alone  can't  make  us  great ;  that 
many  zvho  are  three-score  ten  have  fallen 
short  of  being  men." 

Duffy,  Thomas 

Track  '26;  Spring  Concert  '27;  Traffic  '28. 
"Any  color,  so  long  as  it's  red,  is  the  color 
that  suits  me  best." 

Duncan,  Helen 

Library  Staff  '28 ;  Q.  B.  Club  '28.  "Time  and 
industry  produce  every  day  new  knowl- 
edge." 

Duncan,  Vincent 

Track  '27,  '28;  Football  '28;  Tennis  '28. 
"Cher fid  whenever  you  meet  him." 

Eagles,  Elsie 

Basketball  '27,  '28;  Executive  Committee  of 
Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28 ;  Lunch  Room  Mar- 
shal '28;  Hockey  Team  '28.  "Look,  then, 
into   thine  heart  and  write!" 

Eaton,  Neil 

Football  '26,  '27,  '28.  "I  am  the  master  of 
my  fate!    I  am  the  captain  of  my  soul." 

Eckle,  Anna 

Big  Sister  Club  '27 ;  English  Club  '27 ;  News 
Writer  '28;  Basketball  '28.  "True  happi- 
ness (if  understood)  consists  alone  in 
doing  good."- 

Eddy,  William 

Band  '26;  Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28;  Football 
'27;  Tennis  '27;  Hi-Y  '28;  Track  '28. 
"Everything  succeeds  with  people  of  sweet 
and  cheerful  disposition." 
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Edmonston,  Leslie 

"The  silent  countenance  often  speaks." 

Edwards,  Clementine 

Basketball  '26;  Tag  Girl  '26;  Field  Hockey 
'26 ;  Tennis  Captain  '27 ;  Spring  Concert 
'27;  Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Traffic  '28;  Art 
Editor  of  Golden  Rod  '28.  "On  with  the 
dance;  let  joy  be  unconfincd,  no  sleep  till 
mom,  when  Youth  and  Pleasure  meet  to 
chase  the  glowing  hours  with  flying  feet." 

Eko,  Wilho 

Track  '28.     "What  thou  art  zve  know  not." 

Ekstrom,  Doris 

Traffic  '27,  '28 ;  Tennis  '27 ;  Decorating  Com- 
mittee for  T'27  graduation ;  Big  Sister 
Club  '27;  English  Club  '28;  Q.  B.  Club  '28; 
Chairman  of  Class  Song  Committee  '28. 
"True  love  is  indeed  a  great  virtue." 

Eldridge,  Merle 

Orchestra  '26.  "Man  is  ever  in  a  struggle, 
and  he's  oft  misunderstood." 

Erickson,  John 

"A  man's  a  man  for  all  of  that." 

Erickson,  Martha 

Spring  Concert  '27;  Lunch  Room  Marshal 
'28.    "I'm  modesty  personified." 

Erickson,  Winifred 

Library  Staff.  "Sober,  steadfast  and  de- 
mure." 

Falconer,  Mae 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28;  Cafeteria  Lunch 
Helper  '28;  Counter  Girl  '26,  '27.  "Little 
by  little,  the  time  goes  by — short  if  you 
sing  through  it,  long  if  you  sigh." 

Falvey,  Geraldine 
"A  pretty  woman  is  a  welcome  guest." 

Farrell,  Anna 

Basketball  '26,  '27;  Tennis  '27;  Science  Club 
'28.  "A  woman  is  always  changeable  and 
capricious." 

Finn,  Geraldine 

Tag  Girl  '26;  Spring  Concert  '27;  Big  Sister 
Club  '27;  Candy  Girl  '28;  Spanish  Club 
'28;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Committee  '28. 
"Swing  away  sorrow;  cast  away  care." 

Fish,  Albert 

Orchestra  '26,  '27,  Ass't.  Conductor  '28 ;  Band 
'26,  Manager  '27,  '28;  Track  '28.  "Music 
is  well  said  to  be  the  speech  of  angels." 


Flaherty,  Helen 

English  Club  '27,  '28;  Big  Sister  Club  '27. 
"With  a  smile  on  her  lips." 

Folger,  Elizabeth 

English  Club  '28.     "Kindness  is  wisdom." 

Fornell,  Rudolph 

Christmas  Play  '27;  Photograph  Committee 
'28.  "A  man  of  personality  to  carry  every- 
thing before  him.' 

Foster,  Ethel 

Hallowe'en  Dance  Committee  '27 ;  Tag  Agent 
'26,  '27,  '28 ;  Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28.  "Her 
voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low, — an 
excellent  thing  in  woman." 

Fowler,  Marion 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "Not  much  talk — a 
great,  sweet  silence." 

French,  Charlotte 

Hallowe'en     Dance     Committee     '27 ;  Tag 

Agent    '26,   '27;    Big   Sister   Club   '27,  '28; 

Basketball  '28  ;  Track  '27  ;  Hockey  '28.  "In 
each  cheek  appears  a  pretty  dimple." 

Fuller,  Donald 

Band  '26,  '27;  Pin  Committee  '27;  Debating 
Society  '28.  "There  are  not  many  more 
like  me." 

Gacicia,  Theresa 

Executive  Committee  of  Big  Sister  Club  '27 ; 
Spanish  Club  '28.  "I'll  not  confer  with 
Sorrow  till  tomorrow;  but  Joy  shall  have 
her  sway  this  very  day." 

Galante,  Josephine 

Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28.  "/  am  apart  from 
all  that  I  have  met." 

Gassett,  Mary 

Thalia  Club  '27,  '28;  English  Club  '28; 
Traffic  '27,  '28.     "So  very  kind,  yet  silent." 

Gesmer,  Henry 

Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28;  Change  Counter  '26, 
'27,  '28;  Treasurer  of  Debating  Club  '28; 
Financial  Manager  of  Athletics  '28 ;  Class 
Treasurer ;  Football  Reception  Committee 
'28 ;  News  Editor  of  Golden  Rod  '28.  "And 
still  they  gazed,  and  still  the  wonder  grew1, 
that  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he 
knew." 

Giarrusso,  Ferrer 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28.  "Happy  am  I,  from 
care  I  am  free." 
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Gilman,  Donald 

Debating  Club  '26,  '28;  Track  '26,  '27,  '28; 
Cross  Country  '27,  '28;  Science  Club  '28; 
Hi-Y  Treasurer  '27;  President  Hi-Y  '28  ; 
Cheerleader.  "A  happy  tempered  bringer 
of  the  best  out  of  the  worst." 

Gilpin,  Henry 

Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28;  Debating  Society  '27, 
'28 ;  Band  '26,  '27 ;  English  Club  '27 ;  Glee 
Club  '26,  '28 ;  Senior  Dramatics.  "So  much 
one  man  can  do,  that  does  both  act  and 
know. 

Golden,  Iris 

"As  the  dew  to  the  blossom,  the  bud  to  the 
bee;  as  the  scent  to  the  rose,  is  your  mem- 
ory to  me." 

Goodman,  Robert 

Class  Basketball  '28.  "Deadly  serious  to 
appearance." 

Grant,  Irving 

Track  '27,  '28;  Cross  Country  '28.  "The  man 
that  loves  and  laughs  must  sure  do  well." 

Graf,  Leonard 

"Not  everyone  who  has  the  gift  of  speech, 
understands  the  value  of  silence." 

Grass,  Albert 

Member  and  Manager  of  Golf  Team  '27, 
'28.    "A  just  fortune  awaits  the  deserving." 

Grossman,  Nissie 

Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  Band  '26,  '27 ;  Debat- 
ing Society  '27,  '28 ;  Cross  Country  '28 ; 
Glee  Club  '28;  Senior  Dramatics  '28:  "I 
think,  therefore  I  am." 

Hagopian,  Anna 

English  Club  '28.  "Toiling  and  rejoicing, 
onward  through  life  she  goes." 

Hall,  Charlotte 

Senior  Dramatics  '28 ;  Basketball  Reception 
Committee  '28 ;  Decorating  Committee 
Feb.  '28  Reception ;  Golden  Rod  Agent 
'28.  "Her  loveliness  I  never  knew  until 
she  smiled  on  me." 

Hallgren,  Esther 

Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28;  Glee  Club  '27,  '28. 
"Smile  and  the  world  smiles  with  you." 

Halloran,  Mary 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "A  smile  that  fills  a 
gloomy  room  with  sunshine." 

Hanlon,  James 

Track  '27,  '28;  Cross  Country  '28;  Hockey 
'28;  Hi-Y  '28;  Marhsal  '28.  "Wit  is  an 
unexpected  explosion  of  thought." 


Hartshorn,  Roy 

Traffic  '26,  '27,  '28  ;  Track  '26,  '27 ;  Debating 
'27,  '28;  English  Club  '27;  Usher  '27; 
Chairman  of  Class  Day  Committee  '28. 
"Men  at  times  are  masters  of  their  fates." 

Harvey,  Enid 

Thalia  Club  '27,  '28.  "Blushing  is  a  virtue 
which  few  moderns  possess." 

Haslett,  Edith 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "To  woman  silence  is 
the  best  ornament." 

Haslett,  Frances 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "I  hare  a  care  of  the 
natures  that  are  mute." 

Heikkila,  Hilda 

Orchestra  '26,  '28;  Q.  B.  Club  '28.  '■Nothing 
is  more  useful  than  silence." 

Heim,  Ethel 

Hallowe'en  Dance  Committee  '27 ;  Spanish 
Club  '28.  "Hail  to  thee,  lady,  and  the 
grace  of  heaven,  before,  behind  thee  and 
on  every  hand,  enwheel  thee  round." 

Hersey,  Fred 

Hockey  '27,  '28;  Hi-Y  Club  '27,  '28.  "The 
man  that  blushes  is  not  quite  a  brute." 

Hillock,  James 
"I'll  warrant  him  heart-whole." 

Hirtle,  Donald 

Golden  Rod  Agent  '26 ;  Usher  at  Senior 
Dramatics  '26,  '27;  Usher  at  Graduation 
'27,  '28.  "If  you  be  a  lover  of  instruction, 
you  will  be  well  instructed." 

Holmes,  Betty 

Lunch  Room  Sales  Girl  '26,  '27,  '28.  "I 
would  make  reason  make  my  guide." 

Hunt,  Carson 

Track  '27;  Traffic  '27,  '28;  Marshal  '27,  '28. 
"Self-reverence,  self-knowledge,  self-con- 
trol." 

Hunter,  Irving 

Track  '27 ;  Joke  Editor  of  Golden  Rod  '28 ; 
Debating  Society;  Science  Club;  Treas- 
urer Hi-Y  Club;  Marshal  '28. 

Hunter,  Paul 

Indoor  Track  '27,  '28;  Track  '28;  Marshal 
'28.     "Hold  the  fort!    I  am  coming!" 

Hurst,  Clarence 

Track  _  '27.  "The  driving  is  like  unto  the 
driving  of  J  elm,  the  son  of  Nimshi,  for  he 
driveth  furiously." 
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Hyde,  Walter 

Traffic  '27,  '28;  Marshal  '28.  "Come  and 
trip  it  as  we  go  on  the  light  fantastic  toe." 

Infascelli,  Mary 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  English  Club  '27,  '28; 
Christmas  Play  '28;  Marshal  '28;  Spanish 
Club  '28 ;  Executive  Council  of  Big  Sister 
Club  '28.  "I  would  be  brave  and  true. 
Just  for  the  good  I  could  do." 

JOHXSOX,    SlGXE 

Lunch  Room  Marshal  '28.     "A  small,  still 
voice." 

Joyce,  Mary 

"Speech  is  great,  but  silence  is  greater." 

Kapsis,  Doris 

Cafeteria  Marshal  '27,  '28.  "Whatever  is 
worth  doing  at  all,  is  worth  doing  well." 

Kateox,  Mary 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.   "Homework  is  a  farce." 

Kelcourse,  Hyacixth 

Orchestra  '27,  '28;  Goldex  Rod  Agent  '27; 
English  Club  '28.  "To  be  useful  is  my 
aim." 

Kelcourse,  Russell 

"Who  am  I  to  rise  above  the  herd?" 

KXOWLES,  JOHX 

English  Club  '27,  President  '28;  Debating 
Club  '27,  Secretary"  '28 ;  Marshal ;  Alumni 
Editor ;  Goldex  Rod  '28 ;  Christmas  Play 
'27.  "A  man's  worth  is  estimated  in  this 
world  according  to  his  conduct" 

Kroesser,  Theresa 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "I  gaze  on  the  world 
with  a  smile." 

Kuhlberg,  Fred 

Track  '26;  Orchestra  '26,  '27;  Spring  Con- 
cert '26,  '27;  Senior  Dramatics  Marshal 
'28;  Tennis  '28.  "Music  hath  charm  to 
soothe  the  savage  beast,  to  soften  rocks  or 
bend  a  knotted  oak." 

Kurlaxsky,  Sarah 

Big  Sister  Club  '28.  "A  thankful  heart  is 
not  only  the  greatest  virtue,  but  the  parent 
of  all  the  other  virtues." 

Kurtzman,  Bex 

Band  '27 ;  Cross  Country  Team  '28 ;  Class 
Day  Committee.  "Thus  I  steer  my  bark, 
and  sail  on  even  keel,  with  gentle  gale." 

Laixe,  Edith 

"The  smile  that  was  childlike  and  bland." 

Lane,  Walter 

"By  silence  I  hear  other  men's  imperfections 
and  concede  my  own." 


La  Tour,  Esther 

Thalia  Club  '27,  '28.  "Never  a  trouble,  never 
a  frown." 

Lawexce,  Elizabeth 

Executive  Committee  '27;  Big  Sister  Club 
'27,  '28;  Head  Lunch  Room  Marshal  '27, 
'28.  "Haste  thee  Nymph  and  bring  with 
thee  Jest  and  youthful  Jollity;  quips  and 
cranks  and  wanton  wiles,  Nods  and  Becks 
and  wreathed  Smiles." 

Leahy,  Axxa 

Thalia  Club  '27,  '28;  English  Club  '28; 
Christmas  Play  '28.  "I  am  sufficient  into 
myself." 

Lexxox,  Wixifred 

Tennis  '27,  '28;  Hiking  Club  '27,  '28.  "Still 
waters  run  deep." 

Leppala,  Exxi 

Big  Sister  '27.  "Politeness  costs  nothing  and 
gains  everything." 

Leveoue,  Louis 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28;  Spring  Concert  '26, 
'27;  Operetta  '28;  Track  '27.  "Better  to 
die  ten  thousand  deaths  than  wound  my 
honour." 

Levowich,  Julius 

Glee  Club  '26;  Band  '28.  "An  honest  heart 
possesses  a  kingdom." 

Lixder,  Clara 

Big  Sister  '28;  Track  '28;  Basketball  '28. 
"In  quietness  and  in  confidence  shall  be 
your  strength." 

Loftus,  Edward 

Traffic  '26,  '27;  Usher  '26,  '27;  President  of 
Debating  Society  '26,  '27;  Tennis  '27,  Cap- 
tain '28;  President  of  June  '28  Class; 
Senior  Dramatics.  "His  life  was  gentle, 
and  the  elements  so  mixed  in  him  that 
Nature  might  stand  up  and  say  to  all  the 
world,  this  is  a  man." 

Lothrop,  Ruth 
Traffic  '28 ;  English  Club  '28 ;  Big  Sister  Club 
'28 ;  Glee  Club  '28 ;  Operetta  '28.     "I  have 
a  heart  with  room  for  every  boy." 

Luctani,  Minnie 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Spanish  Club  '28.  "And 
if  I  laugh  at  any  mortal  thing,  'tis  that  I 
may  not  weep." 

MacDonald,  Jexxie  C. 

"Her  voice  was  gentle  and  low,  an  excel- 
lent thing   in  'woman." 

MacDonald,  Robert 

Glee  Club  '26;  Christmas  Play  '28.  "He  is 
wise  who  doth  talk  but  little." 
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MacGregor,  Robert  J. 

Golden  Rod  Agent  '26 ;  Traffic  '27,  '28 ;  Ass't. 
Advertising  Manager  of  Golden  Rod  '27; 
Marshal  '27,  '28 ;  Circulation  Manager  and 
Business  Manager  of  Golden  Rod  '28. 

MacGregor,  Robert  M. 

Christmas  Play  '26 ;  Football  '28 ;  Basketball 
'28 ;  Baseball  '28. 

MacLeax,  James 

"There  is  no  greater  delight  than  to  be  con- 
scious of  sincerity  in  self-examination." 

MacLeax,  Lawrence 

"The  ladies  call  him  sweet,  the  stairs,  as  he 
treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet." 

MacLennan,  George 

"A  great   mind  becomes  a  great  fortune." 

MacPhersox,  Florexce 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "Sensibility  is  the 
power  of  woman." 

Magura,  Grace 

Spring  Concert  '27.  "Good  sense  and  good 
nature  are  never  separated." 

Marden,  Eunice 

Tag  Girl  '28 ;  Football  Reception  Committee 
'28.  "Youth  should  watch  joys  and  shoot 
them  as  they  fly." 

Marin,  Anne 

"Press  on!     A  better  fate  awaits  thee." 

Martin,  Charles 

Football  '28.  "The  female  woman  is  one  of 
the  greatest  institooshuns  of  which  this 
land  can  boast." 

Mattsox,  Lillian 

"Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit." 

Mattsox,  Robert 

"Studious  of  ease  and  fond  of  humble 
things." 

McAskill,  Elgie 

"Serene  and  resolute,  and  still  and  calm,  and 
self-possessed." 

McCombs,  William  "Bill" 

Track  '26,  '27,  '28;  Marshal;  Hi-Y  Club 
Scribe;  Science  Club.  "He  is  not  a  lover 
who  does  not  love  forever." 

McConarty,  William 

Glee  Club;  Baseball  Manager  '26,  '27; 
Traffic;  Hockey;  Class  Prophecy  Commit- 
tee. "Not  everyone  who  has  the  gift  of 
speech   understands  the  value   of  silence." 


McDoxald,  Margaret 

"From  labor,  health;  from  health,  content- 
ment spring;  Contentment  opens  the 
source  of  every  joy." 

McGlRR,  JOHX 

"Our  thoughts  and  our  conduct  are  our 
own." 

McGraxe,  Margaret 

"Oh,  blest  with  temper  whose  unclouded  ray 
Can  make  tomorrow'  cheerful  as  today." 

McPhee,  Gladys 

English  Club  '28.  "Si' cut,  still,  and  peaceful 
is  she!" 

McPhillips,  Elizabeth 

Spring  Concert  '27;  President  of  Big  Sister 
Club  '28 ;  Tag  Girl  '26 ;  Class  nominating 
Committee  '27;  Exchange  Editor  of 
Golden  Rod  '28;  Senior  Dramatics;  Eng- 
lish Club.  "Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleas- 
antness, and  all  her  paths  are  peace." 

Mendoza,  Lixcolx 

"But  the  fruit  that  can  fall  without  shaking 
Indeed  is  too  mellow  for  me." 

Meyer,  Dorothy 

Basketball  '26,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club.  "Let 
your  smile  be  your  umbrella." 

Milligax,  Miriam 

Basketball  '26.  '27,  '28;  Big  Sister  Club  '28; 
English  Club  '28;  Hockey  '28;  Lunch 
Room  Marshal  '28.  "Oh!  she  will  sing  the 
savageness  out  of  a  beast." 

Moxtuoki,  Victoria 

"Clear  conscience,  a  sure  card." 

Moorhead,  Lotta 

"As  the  busy  bee  improves  each  shining 
hour." 

Moriarty,  Francis 

Orchestra  '26,  '27;  Candidate  for  Baseball 
'27,  '28.  "One  good  turn  deserves  an- 
other." 

Morrison,  Esther 

Basketball  '26,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club  '28; 
Lunch  Room  Marshal  '28.  "Brevity  is  the 
soul  of  wit." 

MULLARKEY,   MARGARET 

Basketball  '26;  Science  Club  '28;  Hiking 
Club  '28 ;  Big  Sister  Club  '28 ;  Lunch  Room 
Marshal  '28.  "A  quiet,  even  temperament, 
and  in  her  work  she's  quite  content." 

Murphy,  Evelyn 

Spring  Concert  '28.  "The  Labourer  is 
worthy  of  her  reward." 
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Murray,  Elinore 

Basketball  '26,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club  '26,  '27, 
'28;  Field  Hockey  '27;  Thalia  Club  '27, 
'28;  English  Club  '28;  Basketball  Recep- 
tion Committee ;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Com- 
mittee.   "My  carriage  is  my  pride." 

Musette,  Ida 

Basketball  '26,  '27;  Baseball  '26.  '27;  Hockey 
'26;  Tennis  '27.  "We  are  interested  in 
others  when  they  are  interested  in  :is." 

Nichols,  Warren 

Candidate  tor  Track  and  Football  '27.  "Are 
there  any  more  at  home  like  your' 

Norrie,  Pauline 

Basketball  '26,  '27;  Hockey  '27.  'My  tho't 
is  like  a  butterfly,  that  wanders  every- 
where." 

Odermatt,  Alfred 

"Speech  is  the  index  of  the  mind." 

Osborne,  Joseph 

"What  care  I  how  fair  she  be,  if  she  be  not 
fair  for  me?" 

Ottina,  Yvonne 

Big  Sister  '27.  "An  ounce  of  mirth  is  north 
a  pound  of  sorrow.'' 

Paige,  Edith  "Paegie" 

Basketball  Reception  Committee  '27 ;  Lunch 
Room  Marshal;  Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28; 
Hiking  Club  '27.  "Fine  sense,  and  ex- 
alted sense,  are  not  half  so  useful  as 
common   words." 

Palmer,  Dora 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28;  Manager  Basketball 
'26,  '27 ;  Goldex  Rod  Agent  '28 ;  Class  Day 
Committee.  "Great  womanliness  and  lov: 
of  sports." 

Palmer,  Frances 

Big  Sister  Club  '27 ;  English  Club  '27 ;  Nomi- 
nating Committee  '27 ;  Tennis  '27 ;  Candy 
Girl  '28;  Christmas  Play;  Chairman  of 
Photograph  Committee  '28  ;  Vice  President 
of  English  Club  '28 ;  Football  Reception 
Committee  '28.  "She  is  pretty  to  zea'k 
with,  and  witty  to  talk  with,  and  p'casant, 
too,  to  think  on." 

Peck,  Virginia 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28;  Spring  Concert  '26, 
'27;  Thalia  Club  '27,  '28;  Tennis  '27;  Big 
Sister  Club  '27;  Operetta  "28;  English  Club 
'28.  "Sweet  dancing  eyes!  Keep  them 
'where  they  belong!" 

Petersox,  Eleanor 

Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28;  Tennis  '27,  '28;  Eng- 
lish Club  '28;  Christmas  Play  '28;  Operetta 
'28.  "Young  woman!  Hitch  not  thy  wago)i 
to  a  theatre  star." 


Phillips,  Robert 

"His  thoughts  have  a  high  aim  though  their 
dwelling  be  in  the  vale  of  a  human  heart." 

Pinel,  Dorothy 

Tennis  '26,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28; 
Spanish  Club  '28 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal 
'28.  "The  birch,  most  shy  and  ladylike  of 
trees." 

Pitts,  Eleanor 

Thalia  Club  '27,  '28.  "A  flaming  meteor 
shone  for  hair." 

Platner,  Helen 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28.  "Peace  rules  the  day, 
where  reason  rules  the  mind." 

Pray,  Louise 

Tag  Agent  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  Big  Sister  Club  '28 ; 
Marshal  '28.  "O,  I  am  stabbed  with  laugh- 
ter." 

PURDON,  ROBINA 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Class  Day  Committee 
'28.  "Exhausting  thought  and  living  wis- 
dom with   each  studious  year." 

Rajala,  Elmer 

"And  all  your  fotrune  lies  beneath  your  hat." 

Rappaport,  Sidney 

Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28;  Band  '26.  '27,  '28; 
Football  '28 ;  Glee  Club  '28 ;  Operetta  '28. 
"Enquire  not  what's  in  another's  pot." 

Read,  Emerson 

Orchestra  '27,  '28;  Spring  Concert  '27;  Band 
'28 ;  Usher  '28 ;  Marshal  '28 ;  Science  Club 
'28.    "My  thoughts  arc  my  companions." 

Reid,  Ethel 

Basketball  '26,  '27,  '28;  Tennis  '27,  '28.  "A 
pleasing  countenance  is  a  silent  recom- 
mendation." 

Resell,  Carol 

Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28;  Library  Staff  '26; 
Spring  Concert  '27;  Marshal  '28.  "//; 
maiden  meditation,  fancy  free." 

Riley,  Katherine,  B. 

Big  Sister  Club  '28.  "Discretion  is  the 
greater  part  of  valor." 

Riggs,  Kenneth 

Band  '26,  '27,  '28;  Glee  Club  '26,  '27,  '28; 
Orchestra  '27,  '28;  Decoration  Committee 
'28.    "/  am  not  in  the  role  of  common  men." 

Risku,  Maria 

English  Club  '26,  '28;  Library  Staff  '26,  '27; 
Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Spanish  Club  '28; 
Marshal  '27,  '28.  "Subtle  wiles  are  in  her 
smiles." 
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Rood,  Evelyn 

Glee  Club  '28.  "Gentle  of  speech,  but  abso- 
lute of  rule." 

Ross,  Donald 

"Justice  must  be  done." 

Ross,  Frank 

"Laughter  is  enjoyed  by  the  best  of  men." 

Rougvie,  Lillian 

"One  inch  of  joy  surmounts  of  grief  a  span 
Because  to  laugh  is  proper  to  the  man." 

Ryan,  Catherine 

Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Spring  Concert  '27; 
English  Club  '28.  "How  far  that  little 
candle  throws  its  beams,  so  shines  a  good 
deed  in  a  naughty  world." 

Sargent,  Carol 

Big  Sister  Club  '27 ;  Glee  Club  '27 ;  Lunch 
Room  Marshal  '28.  "She  danced  a  jig; 
she  sung  a  song  that  took  my  heart  away." 

Savage,  John 

Baseball  '27,  '28;  Class  Basketball  '28. 
"Heart  whole  and  fancy  free." 

Sayles,  Earle  "Gramp" 

Track  '26,  '27.  "Good  orators,  when  they  arc 
out  of  words,  they  will  spit." 

Sayles,  Elizabeth 
"She' is  pretty  to  walk  with,  and  witty  to  talk 
with,  and  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on.'' 

Scavo,  Josephine 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "I  would  help  others 
out  of  fellow  feeling." 

Schofield,  Eleanor 

"Let  justice  be  done  though  the  heavens 
fall." 

Schroeder,  Priscilla 

Class  Song  Committee.  "Thy  modesty's  a 
candle  to  thy  merit." 

Scott,  Doris 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "To  live  and  let  live  is 
the  aim  of  life." 

Scott,  Richard  "Dick,"  "Scotty" 

Band  '26,  '27;  Track  '26,  '27,  '28;  Senior 
Dramatics;  Science  Club;  Orchestra  '27; 
Cross  Country  '27,  '28 ;  Hi-Y  Club  '27,  '28 ; 
Marshal ;  Cheer  Leader.  "I'll  run  as  far 
as  God  has  any  ground." 

Sennett,  Victoria 

Spanish  Club  '28 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal  '28. 
"She  is  as  good  as  she  is  fair." 

Sferruzza,  Leonora 
Big    Sister    Club    '27;     English    Club    '28; 
Christmas  Play  '28;   Class   Song  Commit- 
tee.    "She  never  from   truth  would  part." 


Shaftoe,  Donald  "Don" 

Baseball  '28.  "Why  study  history — /  make 
it." 

Shatz,  Sadye 

Big  Sister  Club  '28.  "Her  virtues  are  great; 
her  faults  are  little." 

Sherman,  George 

Football  '28.  "Man  is  but  a  reed,  the  weak- 
est thing  in  Nature,  but  he  is  a  thinking 
reed" 

Shuman,  Joseph 

Debating  Society  '27,  '28;  Traffic  '27,  '28; 
Senior  Dramatics ;  Class  Will  Committee ; 
President  of  Science  Club;  Chairman  of 
Basketball  Reception  Committee.  "Inven- 
tion breeds  invention." 

Slavin,  Margaret 
Big  Sister  Club  '26,  '27 ;  Golden  Rod  Agent ; 
Ticket    Agent.      "Life    is    a    jest    and    all 
things  show  it;  I  thought  so  once,  but  now 
I  know  it." 

Smith,  Alexander 

Glee  Club  '26 ;  Manager  '28 ;  Spring  Concert 
'26,  '27;  Orchestra  '26,  '27,  '28;  Band  '26, 
'27,  '28;  Operetta  '28.  "Ah,  thy  beautiful 
hair." 

Smith,  Ellswortfi 

Band  '26,  '27,  '28;  Orchestra  '26,  '27.  "The 
blast  that  blows  loudest  is  soon  over- 
blown." 

Smith,  Laura 

"Spare  your  breath   to   cool  your  porridge." 

Smith,  Marjory 

"Sow  an  action;  reap  a  habit." 

Smith,  Norman 

Spanish  Club  '26 ;  Interclass  Track  '27. 
"Content  to  follow  when  we  lead  the  way." 

Smollett,  Marion 

Big  Sister  Club  '26,  '27.  "As  good  be  out  of 
the  world  as  out  of  fashion." 

Smyth,  Kathleen 

Tag  Girl  '26 ;  Spanish  Club  '28.  "A  maiden 
to  whom  zvas  given  so  much  of  earth,  so 
much  of  heaven." 

Spear,  Arthur  "Rip" 

Golf  '27,  Captain  '28.    "Be  still,  be  still!" 

Spear,  Richard  "Dick" 

Basketball  '27,  '28;  Marshal  '27,  '28;  Usher 
'28.     "Such  beautiful,  eloquent  eyes!" 

Standing,  Sidney 
Track  '27,  '28;  Basketball  '27,  '28;  Science 
Club  '28  ;  Marshal  '28  ;  Football  Reception 
Committee  '28 ;  Basketball  Reception  Com- 
mittee '28.  "No  legacy  is  so  rich  as  hon- 
esty." 
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Starrat,  Gladys 
Big  Sister  Club  '27.     "Smile  and  the  world 
smiles  with  you." 

Stein,  Benjamin 

Band  '26,  '27,  '28 .  Debating  Society  '26,  '27, 
Vice  President  '28.  "Deliberating  is  not 
delaying." 

Steinbrenner,  Jeanne 
Tag  Girl  '26 ;  Football  Reception  Committee 
'28  ;  Photograph  Committee  '28  ;  Socretary 
o£  English  Club  '28;  Class  Prophecy  Com- 
mittee 28.  Cupid  'the  little  greatest 
god'." 

Sternberg,  Leo 
Football  '27,  '28;  Basketball  '27,  '28;  Track 
'28.     "Tii  impious  in  a  good  man   to  be 
sad;    to  play,   to   flirt,   to   dance,  with    no 
work  is  my  aim.'' 

Stevens,  Alice 

Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28;  Hiking  Club  '28. 
"Work  art  ever  nigh." 

Stone,  Sara 
Big  Sister  Club  '27.     "The  mildest  manner 
and  the  gentlest  heart." 

Strachan,  Kathleen 

Golden  Rod  Agent  '26,  '28;  Baseball  Agent 
'26.     "She  is  sweet,  saucy,  and  pert.'' 

Suk,  Joseph 

Cross  Country  '28 ;  Track  '28 ;  English  Club 
'28;  Baseball  '28.  "When  I'm  not  thanked 
at  all,  I'm  thanked  enough;  I've  done  my 
duty  and  I've  done  no  more." 

Sullivan,  Louise 

Candy  Girl  "28.  "Quietness  and  clothes  arc 
my  assets." 

Sullivan,  Mary 

Big  Sister  Club  '27.  "My  face  is  my  for- 
tune." 

Sussman,  Herbert 
"Conversation   makes  one  what  he  is." 

S\V ANSON,  ALBIN 
"Sweet  dreams  attend  thee." 

Taliaferro,  Windsor  'Alike" 

"No  speech  ever  altered  or  utierable  is  worth 
comparison   with  silences." 

Tamborini,  Dirce 

Big  Sister  Club  '28.  "If  you  be  a  lover  of 
instruction,  you  will  be  well  instructed." 

Tatro,  Florence 

Tag  Girl  '27,  '28;  English  Club  '27,  '28;  Big 
Sister  Club  '28;  Executive  '27;  Field 
Hockey  '27 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal ;  Q.  B. 
Club.  "Deeper  than  ever  plumet  sound  I'll 
drozen    my  books." 


Thacher,  Norman 

"A  rolling  stone  gathers  no  moss." 
Thomas,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

"Hail   to   thee,   blithe  spirit!" 

Thompson,  Margaret 

Glee  Club  '27,  '28;  English  Club  '27,  '28; 
Spring  Concert  '27 ;  Operetta  '28 ;  Senior 
Dramatics.  "Wearing  her  wisdom  and  her 
weight   lightly." 

Tierney,  Florence 

Basketball  '26;  Big  Sister  Club  '27;  Candy 
Girl  '28 ;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Committee  '28. 
"Grieving  is  a  folly;  come  let's  all  be 
jolly." 

Trubiano,  Arthur 

"Choice  z^ords  and  measured  phrase  above 
the  reach  of  ordinary  men." 

Turner,  Winfred 

Big  Sister  Club  '28;  Executive  Board  '28; 
Tennis  '27;  Basketball  '28;  Orchestra  '27, 
'28;  Spring  Concert  '27.  "Of  all  noises  I 
think  music  is  the  most  agreeable." 

Turok,  Max 

Band  '27,  '28;  Manager  of  Orchestra  '28; 
Cross  Country  '28  ;  Basketball  "28  ;  Orches- 
tra for  Operetta.  "Goodness  is  personi- 
fied." 

Walker,  Katherine 

Golden  Rod  Agent  '26;  Tag  Girl  '27;  Big 
Sister  Club  '27;  Class  Will.  "A  pretty 
woman  is  a  welcome  guest." 

Wallin,  Ruth 

Big  Sister  Club.  "  'Twas  a  strange  riddle  of 
a  lady." 

Walls,  Ina 

Easter  Pageant  '26 ;  Christmas  Play  '26,  '27, 
'28 ;  Senior  Dramatics ;  English  Club ; 
Class  Prophecy.  "Her  sunny  locks  hang 
on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece." 

Wastcoat,  Priscilla 

Tennis  '26,  '27 ;  Big  Sister  Club ;  Vagabonds. 
"Play  up,  play  up,  and  play  the  game." 

Wells,  Betty 

Vice  President  of  Thalia  '27,  President  '28; 
English  Club  '27,  '2S ;  Secretary  of  Class; 
Christmas  Pageant.  "A  star  did  you  say? 
A  whole  constellation." 

Welsh,  Mary 

English  Club  '28.  "Not  much  talk,  a  great, 
sweet  silence." 

White,  Florence 

Big  Sister  Club.  "Her  pencil  was  sinking, 
resistless  and  grand." 
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Whitman,  Berkeley 

"My  Star"  "Berkie" 

Track  '26,  '27,  '28 ;  Football  '27,  '28 ;  Basket- 
ball '28;  Hi-Y  Club;  Traffic.  "Men  may 
come  and  men  may  go,  but  I  go  on  for- 
ever." 

Whittam,  Natalie 

Basketball  '26,  '27 ;  Baseball  '26 ;  Hockey  '27. 
"Kindness  is  wisdom." 

Whittam,  Raymond 

"My  salad  days,  when  I  was  green." 

Wilander,  Helen 

Basketball  '28.  "Oh,  this  learning,  what  a 
thing  it  is." 

Wirtz,  Lillian 

Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28 ;  English  Club. 


Wood,  Robert 


"Bob"  "Woodie" 


Track  '26,  '27,  '28;  Debating  '26,  '28;  Foot- 
ball '27;  Hi-Y  '27;  Vice  President  '28; 
Basketball  Reception  Committee  '28 ;  Class 
History.  "Ah,  no,  the  conquest  was  ob- 
tained with  ease;  lie  pleased  yon  by  not 
studying  to  please." 

Wright,  Lois 
"Flirtation,  attention,  without  intention." 

Wuori,  Irja 

"Great  joys,  like  griefs,  are  silent." 

York,  Ada 

"Patience  is  a  virtue." 

Zack,  Maurice 

"The  greater  the  man  the  greater  the  cour- 
tesy'." 
Basketball   '27;    Field   Hockey   '27;    English 

Zinck,  Evelyn 

Club  '28;  Big  Sister  Club  '27,  '28.  "Ask 
how  to  live?  Write,  write,  write,  any- 
thing." 


WHO'S  WHO  IN  THE  CLASS  OF 
JUNE,  1928 

Who  is  the   most  popular  girl?     Betty 
Wells. 

Who  is  the  most  popular  fellow?  "Eddie" 
Loftus. 

Who  is  the  class  baby?    Elsworth  Smith. 

Who  is  the  class  shiek?     "Coonie"  Mc- 
Lean. 

Who  is  the  prettiest  girl?    Ina  Walls. 

Who  is  the  wittiest?    Irving  Hunter. 

Who  is  the  class  grind?    "Ben"  Stein. 

}\lw  is  the  best  athlete?    "Crum"  Crofts 
and  "Don"  Gilman. 

Who  is  the  class  flirt?     Ruth  Lothrop — 
Gladys  Brown,  a  close  second. 

Who  is  the  class  comedian?    Irving  Grant. 

Who  is  the  most  popular  with  the  ladies? 
"Bob"  Wood. 

Who  is  the  most  original?  Irving  Hunter. 

Who    is    the    class    bookworm?      Henry 
Gesmer. 

Who   is    the    most   dependable?     Henry 
Gesmer. 

Who  holds  the  highest  position?    "Stan" 
Carlson. 

Who  holds  the  lowest  position?     "Dick" 
Scott. 

Who    is    the    class    musician?      Charles 
Burg. 

Who  is  the  politician?   "Joe"  Shuman. 

Who  is  the  most  popular  with  the  men? 
Florence  Tierney. 
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Class  Census 


Name 

Famous  for 

Hobby 

En'  for 

ALTO.  AILI 

Being  quiet 

Studying 

A  quiet  life 

ALGER,  STANLEY 

Drawings 

Manual  training 

Rancher 

ALLEX,  EVELYN 

Her  curls 

Primness 

Bachelor  maid 

AXDERSOX.  CORIXXE 

Glee  Club 

Movies 

Typist 

AXDERSOX.  ELLEX 

Being  herself 

Jazz 

Bookkeeper 

AXDERSOX.  GODFREY 

His  genial  air 

Manual  training 

Manual  train,  teacher 

AXDERSOX.  KATHLEEX 

Class  Song 

Studying 

Bridgewater 

AXDERSOX.  MABELLE 

Pep 

Athletics 

Gym.  teacher 

APPLEBAUM,  GOLDIE 

Clothes 

Wearing  them 

Style  show 

ARTIS.  DOROTHY 

Movie  stars 

Drawing 

Designer 

AULBACH.  MARY 

Smile 

Golden  Rod 

Bridgewater 

AVERY,  MARGARET 

Yocabulary 

Priscilla 

Bookkeeper 

BALEXTIXE.  MARY 

Small  writing 

Being  quiet 

School-marm 

BALFOUR.  CHARLOTTE 

Hair  cut 

Sports 

Stenographer 

BALFOUR.  TEAXXE 

Looking  nice 

Men 

Model 

BARXABY.  "HELEX 

Cooking 

Cooking 

Housewife 

BARROX,  LOUISE 

Vivacity 

Art 

Artist 

BEXXETT.  STAXLEY 

Chivalry 

Sports 

Betty 

BILLMAX.  EDWARD 

His  drawl 

Athletics 

A  cowboy 

BISHOP.  ARTHUR 

Athletics 

Football 

Coach 

BLAXCHARD.  ADA 

Being  quiet 

Studying 

Worker 

BLAXEY,  DOROTHY 

'"Carol" 

Dancing 

Florist 

BRADLEY.  HELEXA 

Studiousness 

Silence 

Scenery 

BROWN.  ELIZABETH 

Her  pleasantness 

Boys 

Rich  man 

BROWX.  FLOREXCE 

ErHciency 

Studving 

School  teacher 

BROWX.  GLADYS 

Sociability 

Boys' 

Social  leader 

BROWX.  TOSEPHIXE 

Bridge 

Stories 

Ladies'  maid 

BROWX.  MARGARET 

Friendliness 

Dancing 

"Billy" 

BRYAX.  HELEX 

Silence 

Keeping  quiet 

Nurse 

BRYAX.  KATHLEEX 

English — Miss  Daw 

es  Books 

Librarian 

BUCKLEY.  MARGARET 

"Moseleys" 

"Montreal" 

"2nd  Dorothy  Dix" 

BURG.  CHARLES 

His  orchestra 

Violin 

Symphony  orchestra 

BURXHAM.  ROGER 

Fur  coat 

Fun 

Cowboy 

BURKE,  GEORGE 

Love  tor  school 

Excellent  attendance 

Politician 

CAHOOX.  MIRIAM 

Themes 

Buel 

Sweet  wife 

CALABRO.  ESTELLE 

Hair 

Tiny  curls 

Story  writer 

CALHOUX.  LILLIAN* 

Sense  of  humor 

Mischief 

Biology  teacher 

CALXAX,  FRED 

Being  late 

Football 

Football  plaver 

CALXAX.  MILDRED 

Brother 

Clothes 

Clothes 

CARLSON.  ALFRED 

Smile 

Baseball 

Floorwalker 

CARLSON.  STANLEY 

Heisht 

Girls 

Diplomat 

CHRISTIAN.  TOHN 

Football 

Football 

School 

CHURCHILL.  VIRGINIA 

Athletics 

Athletics 

Athlete 

CLOSSON.  RACHEL 

Latin 

Parties 

Translator 

COLDEWY.  ELEANOR 

Clothes 

Clothe- 

Model 

COLLAGAN.  RUTH 

Her  smile 

Dancing 

Somebody  nice 

COLLINS.  ELIZABETH 

Wee  voice 

Felix 

Lecturer 

CONNOR.  WILLIAM 

Frank 

Frank 

Bookkeeper 

CONROY.  TOHN 

English 

Writing 

Editor 

COOK.  ESTELLE 

Silence 

Her  conscience 

Typist 

COPELAND.  NORMAN 

Voice 

Manual  training 

Carpenter 

COSTELLO.  BETTY 

Slimness 

Scenerio  writing 

Movies 

COX.  ELIOT 

Drawing 

Drawing 

Artist 

CRAWFORD.  ALICE 

Money  supply 

Good  deeds 

Somebody  extra  nice 
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Name 

Famous  for 

Hobby 

Fit  for 

CROFTS,  GILBERT 

Voice 

Basketball 

The  debutante 

CULLEN,  DOROTHEA 

Blond  hair 

B.  Morrison 

Actress 

CUSHMAN,  RUTH 

Golden  Rod 

Rainbow 

Debuante 

DALTON,  KATHLEEN 

Her  clothes 

Hyacinth 

A  hostess 

DAVIS,  FRANKLIN 

Sweet  smile 

Latin 

Fisherman 

DEWEY,  ALICE 

Shorthand 

Shorthand 

Secretary 

DEWEY,  MARGARET 

Pep 

Boys 

Movie  star 

DEXTER,  FORREST 

Disposition 

Track 

Chemical  engineer 

DONOVAN,  ARTHUR 

Xmas  play 

Miss  Dawes 

Radio  announcer 

DONOVAN,  ERNEST 

Bashfulness 

Frank 

Waiter 

DOUGLASS,  LLOYD 

The  Ford 

"Ford" 

A  chauffeur 

DUFFY,  THOMAS 

His  hair 

"Fish" 

Bookkeeper 

DUNCAN,  HELEN 

Conscientiousness 

Reading 

Teacher 

DUNCAN,  VINCENT 

Fred 

Fred 

Druggist 

EAGLES,  ELSIE 

Her  car 

Girl  Scouts 

Scout  leader 

EATON,  NEIL 

Football 

Sports 

2nd  Richard  Dix 

ECKL,  ANNA 

Being  quiet 

Sports 

Teacher 

EDDY,  WILLIAM 

Transposing  music 

V. the  one  ! 

Orchestra 

EDMONSTON,  LESLIE 

Diplomacy 

Sleeping 

Mattress  tester 

EDWARDS,  CLEMENTINE 

Dancing 

"Biscuits" 

"Mrs.  Biscuits" 

EKO,  WILHO 

Quietness 

Couldn't  say 

Time  will  tell 

EKSTROM,  DORIS 

Her  "Star" 

Berkelej' 

Loving  wife 

ELDRIDGE,  MERLE 

Long  hair 

To  be  an  artist 

Dishwasher 

ERICKSON,  JOHN 

Drawing 

Making  posters 

Drawing  teacher 

ERICKSON,  MARTHA 

Demureness 

Louise 

Poetess 

ERICKSON,  WINNIFRED 

Library 

Library 

Librarian 

FALCONER,  MAE 

Glee  Club 

Singing 

Prima  donna 

FALVEY,  GERALDINE 

Good  looks 

Dancing 

Movies 

FARREL,  ANNA 

Tennis 

Enjoying  life 

We  wonder 

FINN,  GERALDINE 

Kinky  hair 

Spanish  Club 

Him 

FISH,  ALBERT 

Musical  ability 

Shooting  with  camera  Naturalist 

FLAHERTY,  HELEN 

Pleasing  personality 

Type 

Secretary 

FOLGER,  ELIZABETH 

Studying 

Animals 

Someone  nice 

FORNELL,  RUDOLPH 

Photographs 

Being  polite 

The-best-always 

FOSTER,  ETHEL 

Silence 

Shorthand 

Eng.  Hist.  Teacher 

FOWLER,  MARION 

Latin 

Longhair 

Hawaiian  dancer 

FRENCH,  CHARLOTTE 

Her  dimples 

Dancing 

Beauty  parlor 

FULLER,  DONALD 

Affair  of  the  heart 

Love 

Parlor  ornament 

GACICIA,  THERESA 

History 

Hair 

Hair  dresser 

GALANTE,  JOSEPHINE 

Smile 

Work 

Him 

GASSETT,  MARY 

Marks 

Tennis 

Research  student 

GESMER,  HENRY 

Money 

Being  important 

Banker 

GIARUSSO,  FERRER 

Looking  serious 

Making  a  noise 

Caruso  the  2nd 

GILMAN,  DONALD 

Track 

Dnacing 

2nd  Neal  O'Hara 

GILPIN,  HENRY 

Dramatics 

Music 

Violinist 

GOLDEN,  IRIS 

Hair 

Boys 

We  wonder 

GOODMAN,  ROBERT 

Unobtrusiveness 

Basketball 

Conductor 

GRANT,  IRVING 

Posture 

Hunter 

Clown 

GRASS,  ALBERT 

Golf 

Mountains 

Guide 

GROSSMAN,  NISSIE 

Good  nature 

Music 

Band  leader 

HAGOPIAN,  ANNA 

News  writing 

Plays 

Stage 

HALL,  CHARLOTTE 

Smile 

Boys 

Society  life 

HALLGREN,  ESTHER 

Orchestra 

Selling 

Symphony 

HALLORAN,  MARY 

Good  disposition 

Reading 

Nurse 

HANLON,  TAMES 

Drawing 

Skating 

Cartoonist 

HARTSHORN,  RAY 

Corps 

C.  M.  T.  C. 

Army 

HARVEY,  ENID 

Blushing 

Latin 

Chaperone 
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Name 

HASLETT,  EDITH 
HASLETT,  FRANCES 
HEIKKILA,  HILDA 
HEIM,  ETHEL 
HERSEY,  FRED 
HILLOCK,  TAMES 
HIRTLE,  DONALD 
HOLMES,  BETTY 
HUNT,  CARSON 
HUNTER,  IRVING 
HUNTER,  PAUL 
HURST,  CLARENCE 
HYDE.  WALTER 

INFASCELLI,  MARY 

TOHNSON.  SIGNZ 
JOYCE,  MARY 

KAFSIS,  DORIS 
KATEON,  MARY 
KELCOURSE,  HYACINTH 
KELCOURSE,  RUSSELL 
KXOWLES,  JOHN 
KROESSER  THERESA 
KUHLBERG,  FRED 
KURLANSKY,  SARAH 
KURTZMAN,  BEN 

LAINE,  EDITH 
LANE,  WALTER 
LaTOUR.  ESTHER 
LAWRENCE,  ELIZABETH 
LEAHY,  ANNA 
LENNON,  WINIFRED 
LEPPALA.  ENNI 
LEYEQUE.  LOUIS 
LEYOWICH,  TULIUS 
LINDER,  CLARA 
LOFTUS,  EDWARD 
LOTHROP,  RUTH 
LUCIANNI,  MINNIE 

MacDONALD,  ROBERT 
MacGREGOR,  ROBERT  T. 
MacGREGOR,  ROBERT  M. 
MacLEAN,  TAMES 
MacLEAN,  LAWRENCE 
MacLEXXAX,  GEORGE 
MacPHERSON,  FLORENCE 
MAGURA,  GRACE 
MARDIX,  EUXICE 
MAREX,  AXXE 
MARTIX,  CHARLES 
MATTSOX,  LILLI  VN 
MATTSOX,  ROBERT 
McASKILL.  ELGIE 
McCOMBS.  WILLIAM 
McCOXARTY.  WILLIAM 
McDOXALD,   TEXXIE 
McDOXALD.  MARGARET 
McGIRR,  TOHX 
McGRAXE,  MARGARET 


Famous  for 

Hobby 

Fit  for 

Keeping  quiet 

Big  Sister  Club 

Private  secretary 

Silence 

Miss  Giles 

She  knows 

Studying 

Work 

Housekeeper 

Low  voice 

Bruce 

Society  salon 

His  blush 

Louise 

Sailor 

Hair 

Talking 

Taking  a  census 

Good  marks 

Studying 

Jay 

Service 

Cafeteria 

Dietetics 

That  packard 

College  exams 

Chauffeur 

Reliability 

Jokes 

Editor  of  Life 

W'ise  cracks 

Sprinting 

2nd  Eddie  Cantor 

Car 

Driving 

Truck  driver 

The  Chrysler 

Dancing 

Marion 

Sweet  nature 

We  wonder 

Sweet  mother 

z  z  z  Z 

Punctuality 

Critic 

Meeknc;s 

Books 

Bookkeeper 

Freuch 

School  work 

Statistician 

Xot  studying 

School 

We  wonder 

Personality 

Clothes 

A  model 

Posters 

Boxing 

Boxer 

Mythology 

Betty 

Historian 

Few  words 

French 

A      teacher 

His  reasons 

Diplomacy 

Violinist 

Smiles 

Food 

Cook 

Biology 

Xot  studying 

Grug  store  cowboy 

Quietness 

Cooking 

Housewife 

Being  quiet 

We'll  bite 

Quaker  pastor 

Cheerfulness 

Enid 

Salome 

Smile 

Elsie 

Scout  leader 

E's 

Latin 

Teacher 

Her  piety 

Tennis 

Dean 

Her  smile 

Those  books 

A  stenographer 

Xo  one  knows 

Grinning 

Grocervman 

Cleverness 

Books 

Rabbi 

Silence 

Dancing 

Someone's  wife 

Societies 

Tennis 

President  of  U.  S. 

Appointments 

B03-S 

Movie  star 

Promptness 

I  don't  know 

She  wouldn't  say 

His  length 

Being  late 

A  paperhanger 

Golden  Rod 

Golden  Rod 

Daily  ledger 

Wise  cracks 

Being  late 

A  carpenter 

Complexion 

Fooling 

Her 

Wise  cracks 

Hankies  and  ties 

Florence 

Blushing 

Being  quiet 

We  all  know 

Cuteness 

Being  nice 

A  star 

Her  line 

Talking 

Saleslady 

Curly  hair 

Good  times 

Family  of  eight 

Knowledge 

Study 

Student 

Lady  friends 

Helping  Arthur  E. 

Society 

Good  luck 

Typewriter 

Stenographer 

Seriousness 

Talking 

Radio  announcer 

Tranquility 

Silence 

Someone 

Ruth 

Ruth 

Dartmouth 

Latin 

Time  will  tell 

Fuller  Brush  salesman 

Meekness 

Can't  tell 

Housekeeper 

History 

History 

History  professor 

Sleep 

Eating 

Home  rrmker 

Swimming 

Swimming 

Swimming  instructor 
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Name 

McPHEE,  GLADYS 
McPHILLIPS,  ELIZABETH 
MENDOZA,  LINCOLN 
MEYER,  DOROTHY 
MILLIGAN,  MIRIAM 
MONTUORI,  VICTORIA 
MOORHEAD,  LOTTA 
MORIARTY,  FRANCIS 
MORRISON  ESTHER 
MULLARKEY,  MARGARET 
MURPHY,  EVELYN 
MURRAY,  ELINORE 
MUSSETTI,  IDA 

NICHOLS,  WARREN 
NORRIE,  PAULINE 

ODERMATT,  ALFRED 
OSBORNE,  TOSEPH 
OTTINA,  YVONNE 

PAIGE,  EDITH 
PALMER,  DORA 
PALMER,  FRANCES 
PECK,  VIRGINIA 
PETERSON,  ELEANOR 
PHILLIPS,  ROBERT 
PINEL,  DOROTHY 
PITTS,  ELEANOR 
PLATNER,  HELEN 
PRAY,  LOUISE 
PURDON,  ROBINA 

RAT  ALA,  ELMER 
RAPPAPORT,  SIDNEY 
READ,  EMERSON 
REID,  ETHEL 
RESELL,  CAROL 
RILEY,  KATHERINE  B. 
RIGGS,  KENNETH 
RISKU,  MARIA 
ROOD,  EVELYN 
ROSS,  DONALD 
ROSS,  FRANK 
ROUGIVE,  LILLIAN 
RYAN,  CATHERINE 

SAVAGE,  TOHN 
SARGENT,  CAROL 
SAYLES,  EARLE 
SAYLES,  ELIZABETH 
SCAVO,  TOSEPHIXE 
SCHOFIELD,  ELEANOR 
SCHROEDER,  PRISCILLA 
SCOTT,  DORIS 
SCOTT,  RICHARD 
SENNOTT.  VICTORIA 
SPERRUZZA,  LEONORA 
SHAFTOE,  DONALD 
SHATZ,  SADYE 
SHERMAN,  GEORGE 
SHUMAN,  TOSEPH 
SLAVIN,  MARGARET 
SMITH,  ALEXANDER 


Famous  for 
Ruth 

Dramatics 
Skating 

Spending  money 
Voice 

Keeping  quiet 
Self  possession 
Good  nature 
Wise  cracks 
History 
Studying 
Good  looks 
Athletics 


Hobby 
To  be  quiet 
Dramatics 
Mathematics 
Shorthand 
English  period 
Silence 
Rainbow 
Ploddin'  alone 
Miss  Shaw- 
Miss  Wheeler 
Studying 
Movies 
Athletics 


Voice  "Crum" 

Playing  the  xylophone Nylophone 


Trying  to  pass 
Promptness 
Being  smart 

???? 

Boyish  bob 

Photographs 

Voice 

Wollaston  Theatre 

Mischief 

Being  quiet 

Her  red  hair 

Selling  candy 

Her  fast  walk 

Studying 

Faithfulness 

Broadcasting 

Being  polite 

Poise 

Good  nature 

Being  nice 

Amours 

Clothes 

Assurance 

Baseball 

"I   don't  know" 

Silence 

Even  temper 

Love  of  Latin 
Dancing 
His  hat 
Silence 
Elgie  M. 
Curly  hair 
Being  still 
Movies 
Speed 
Good  looks 
Marks 
Getting  by 
Lincoln's 
Being  rugged 
Acting 
Her  giggles 
His  hair 


Most  anything 
Trying  to  keep  one 
Bookkeeping 

Scouts 

Studying 

Good  times 

B.  Bill 

Ramon  Greenleaf 

Tricks 

Keeping  still 

Butterflies 

Driving 

Selling  tags 

Studying 

Learning 

Football 

Scouts 

Being  absent 

School 

Studying 

Girls  and  girls 

To  be  chic 

Culture 

Baseball 

Being  cheerful 

Studying 

Homework 

Anything  but  school 

Dancing 

Women 

Yale 

Talking 

Diffidence 

Watching 

No  one  knows 

Berrying? 

Dresses 

Mr.  Tooker 

That  flivver 

Max 

Giving  rides 

Inventing 

Men 

Hikine 


Fit  for 
Girls'  school 
B.  S.  Club 
Mathematician 
Teacher 
Model 

Someone  nice 
Farmer's  wife 
Sleeping  beauty 
Gym  teacher 
Nurse  maid 
Most  anything 
Movie  star 
Gym  instructor 

Hospital 
Nylophonist 

Valet 

Nothing  much 
Bookkeeper 

Not  much 

Teacher 

Society  leader 

Sweet  wife 

Ramon's  leading  lady 

Comedian 

Nurse 

Ad.  for  hair  tonic 

Movies 

Olympics 

School  Madam 

Something  good 
"Red"  Grange's  suit 
2nd  Mr.  Kanfield 
Gvm  teacher 
Him 
???? 

Bellhop 

Professional  dancer 

Educator 

Big  league 

"I  forget" 

Social  worker 

Ladies'  maid 

Steward 
Ziegf  eld  Follies 
Philosopher 
Circus  rdier 
Some  man 
???? 

Radio  audience 

"Red" 

Tapanese  butler 

"Dick 

Teacher 

Nice  young  thing 

Salesgirl 

Bus  driver 

Orator 

Someone  nice 

Governor  of  N.  Y. 
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Name 

SMITH.  ELLSWORTH 
SMITH,  LAURA 
SMITH,  MARTORY 
SMITH,  XORMAN 
SMOLLETT,  MARION 
SMYTH,  KATHLEEN 
SPEAR.  ARTHUR 
SPEAR.  RICHARD 
STANDING,  SIDNEY 
STARRATT,  GLADYS 
STEIN,  BENTAMIN 
STEINBRENNER.  TEANNE 
STERNBERG,  LEO" 
STEVENS.  ALICE 
STONE.  SARA 
STRACHAN,  KATHLEEN 
SUK  TOSEPH 
SULLIVAN,  LOUISE 
SULLIVAN.  MARY 
SUSSMAN.  HERBERT 
SW  ANSON  ALBIN 


Famous  for 
Foolish  jokes 
Silence 
Talking 
Y\  e  wonder 
Cafeteria 
Her  walk 
Golf 
History 
Speed 

Driving  a  car 
E!s 

Cuteness 
That  grin 
We  wonder 
Those  eyes 
Knowing  everyone 
His  name 
Being  lote 
Optimism 
Bockceping 
Trying  to  graduate 


Hobby 
Cracking  team 
Jennie  0. 
Gossiping 
Talking 
Cooking 
Dancing 
Golf 

Basketball 
Track 
Him 

Studying 
Men 

Getting  Q's 
Acting  nice 
"Meyer" 
German 
Track 
Dancing 
Giggling 
Talking 
Not  studying 


Fit  for 
The  stage 
Housekeeping 
Reporter 
Farmer 
Waitress 
That's  telling 
2nd  Bobby  Jones 
2nd  Lindy 
Fireman 
Chauffeur 
Professor 
The  stage 
Salesman 
Wife 

Banker's  wife 
Edmund 
Journalist 
"Bunnie" 

Ramond   Greenleaf 
Edith 
Perseverance  test 


TALIAFERRO,  WINDSOR 
TAMBORINE.  DIRCE 
TATRO.  FLORENCE 
THACHER,  NORMAN 
THOMAS.  DOROTHY 
THOMPSON.  MARGARET 
TIERNEY.  FLORENCE 
TRUBIANO,  ARTHUR 
TURNER.  WINIFRED 
TOROK,  MAX 


Being  quiet 

Her  name 

Her  eyes 

His  silence 

Scouts 

Good  behavior 

Her  eyes 

Face 

Quietness 

His  sailor  pants 


2nd  \~incent  Richards 

Don't  ask 

Artist 


Prize  fighter 


Tennis 

Being  quiet 

Her  haircomb 

German 

Scouts  Scouts  leader 

Doing  the  correct  thingSocial  leader 

Opposite  sex  "Lawrence" 

Girls  Chef 

Scouts  Scout  leader 

Talking  Lawver 


WALKER,  KATHERINE 
WALLIN.  RUTH 
WALLS.  IX A 
WASTCOAT.  PRISCILLA 
WELLS.  BETTY 
WELSH.  MARY 
WHITE.  FLORENCE 
WHITMAN.  BERKELEY 
WHITTAM.  NATALIE 
WHITTUM.  RAYMOND 
WILANDER.  HELEN 
WIRTZ.  LILLIAX 
WOOD.  ROBERT 
WRIGHT,  LOIS 
WUORI,  IRTA 


Being  pretty 

Tho^e  curls 

Studying 

Primness 

Manv  activities 

Study 

Studying 

Strength 

Jokes 

Xoises 

Rolling  of  r's 

Ledger  copv 

I  .uck 

"Dickie" 


Clothes 

Good  time 

Class  Piay 

Books 

Fun 

Ina  Walls 

We  wonder 

Lots  of  girls 

Laughing 

Baseball 

Her  hair 

Miss  Webb 

Women 

Herself 

Movies 


"Warren" 

Who 

Stenographer 

Librarian 

1st  lad}-  of  land 

Stenographer 

???? 

Doris 

Athletic  teacher 

Babe  Ruth  the  2nd 

Hair  dresser 

Advertiser 

Night  watchman 

"Ask  him" 

Critic 


YORK.  ADA 


Cheerfulness 


Cooking 


Cook 


ZACK  MAURICE 
ZIXCK.  EVELYN 


Complexion 
Editorials 


Physics 
Knowledge 


Office  bov 
Radclifre' 
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Class  Day  Play 


WELL,  WHY  NOT? 

Ina  Walls,  assisted  by  Aili  Aalto,  William 
McConarty,  Stanley  Alger 

Prophecy  of  the  Class  of  June,  1928 

Characters  : 

Hotel  Manager Edward  Billman 

Hotel  Clerk  Alexander  Smith 

Cook Frank  Ross 

Headwaiter Max  Turok 

1st  Bellhop Gilbert  Crofts 

2nd  Bellhop Sidney  Standing 

Secretary Betty  Wells 

Normal  School  Founder Mary  Aulbach 

Newlywed  Alice  Crawford 

Detective   William  McCombs 

Editor    Ruth   Cushman 

Magazine  Cover  Girl. .  .Jeanne  Steinbrenner 

Doctor    Robert  Wood 

Nurse    Elizabeth  McPhillips 

Mrs.  Lindbergh Catherine  Walker 

Interpreter Roy  Hartshorn 

Actress Ina  Walls 

Mannequin Rachel  Closson 

City  Treasurer Henry  Gesmer 

Mayor  Joseph  Shuman 

Lawyer   Robina  Purdon 

Divorcee Margaret  Thompson 

1st  Waitress    Clementine  Edwards 

2nd  Waitress  Kathleen  Anderson 

Vaudeville  Actor Irving  Hunter 

Circus  Owner Irving  Grant 

Judge William  McConarty 

Traveling  Salesman Stanley  Alger 

Entertainers : 

Charles  Burg  and  Pauline  Norrie 

Scene  :  Lobby  of  the  Collins  Hotel,  Muir 
Street,  Quincy. 

Time:  1958. 

(As  curtain  rises,  hotel  clerk  is  sitting 
at  desk;  and  hotel  manager  is  pacing  up 
and  down  lobby  with  his  hands  behind 
his  back,  giving  instructions.) 
Manager  (to  clerk)  :  Ring  for  the  cook, 

bellhops,   and  headwaiter.     I  want  to 

be  sure  everything  is  O.  K.,  because 

our  old  Class  of  J. '28,  Quincy  High,  is 

having  a  reunion  here  today. 
Clerk  :  What !    Our  famous  high  school 

class?     Why  didn't  you  tell  me,  you 

old  bean  ? 


Manager:  Well,  I  should  have  if  you 
hadn't  been  on  a  vacation  the  last 
month.  Gosh,  I  missed  you,  too.  That 
Josephine  Brown,  who  took  your  place, 
had  so  many  boy  friends  hanging 
around  that  she  couldn't  stop  flirting 
long  enough  to  register  the  Prince  of 
Wales.     (Enter  cook,  etc.) 

Headwaiter  :  Did  you  ring  for  us  ? 

Manager:  Yes.  Mary  Aulbach,  Vice 
President  of  our  Class  of  J. '28  at 
Quincy  High,  you  remember,  has  re- 
served this  hotel  for  a  reumon  today. 
Now,  since  we  all  belong  to  that  glori- 
ous class,  I  want  everyone  to  make  a 
special  effort  to  uphold  the  Collins 
standard  of  excellence  in  every  detail 
of  our  service. 

Cook  :  You  may  count  on  me  for  the  best 
banquet  J. '28  ever  surrounded ! 

Manager:  That's  the  spirit  of  '28!  Did 
you  order  the  oysters  from  Paul 
Hunter  and  Tom  Duffy's  fish  market 
at  Hough's  Neck? 

Cook  :  Yes,  and  I've  ordered  spaghetti 
from  Ferrer  Giarusso's  macaroni  shop, 
too.  I  remember  how  the  dear  old 
class  used  to  run  for  spaghetti  in  the 
cafeteria  at  Quincy  High. 

Manager:  Fine!  (Cook  and  waiter  go 
out.) 

Manager  (to  bellhops)  :  You  two  make 
yourselves  useful,  and  see  that  you 
don't  flirt  with  Aili  Aalto,  if  that 
snappy  manicurist  gets  here. 

1st  Bellhop:  Is  Joe  Osborne,  the  avi- 
ator, coming,  too  ? 

Manager:  I  believe  he's  going  to  pilot 
the  class  here. 

2nd  Bellhop:  Aw,  heck,  that's  one  tip 
we  won't  get. 

Manager:  Here  comes  Mary  Aulbach, 
President  of  the  Aulbach  Normal 
School  in  Squantum,  and  Betty  Wells, 
Secretary  to  Ruth  Collagan,  the  first 
woman  President  of  the  League  of 
Nations. 

Secretary  (to  Mary)  :  Wasn't  that  Joe 
Osborne  who  piloted  us  down  here  ? 

President  of  Normal  School:  Yes,  and 
he  actually  gave  me  the  time.     (Bell- 
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hops  take  luggage  upstairs.) 

Clerk:  Register  here,  ladies.  {They  do 
so.) 

Secretary  :  Your  face  looks  familiar. 
Weren't  you  in  our  class  at  high 
school  ? 

Clerk  :  I  sure  was,  and  so  was  the  man- 
ager. 

President  of  Normal  School:  Well, 
this  certainly  is  a  reunion,  isn't  it? 
{Mary  and  Betty  turn  as  the  manager 
enters.) 

Secretary  :  If  it  isn't  our  old  friend,  Ted 
Billman !  I  didn't  know  you  were  the 
manager  of  this  hotel. 

Manager  :  Yes.  I  bought  the  land  from 
the  real  estate  dealers,  Goldie  Apple- 
baum  and  Benjamin  Stein,  Edward 
Loftus,  the  architect,  planned  it,  and 
James  Hanlon  and  Vincent  Duncan, 
General  Contractors,  built  it.  What 
do  you  think  of  it? 

President  of  Normal  School:  Gor- 
geous! And  just  imagine,  we  used  to 
call  the  Copley  Plaza  a  good  hotel ! 
{Manager  goes  out.) 

President  of  Normal  School:  Look 
who's  coming! 

Secretary  :  Why,  it's  Alice  Crawford.  I 
thought  she  was  married  and  on  her 
honeymoon. 

Newlywed  :  Hello,  girls  ! 

President  of  Normal  School:  I 
thought  you  were  on  your  honeymoon  ? 

Newlywed  :  I  am. 

President  of  Normal  School:  Oh! 
Where's  the  lucky  man  ? 

Newlywed:  Somebody  has  to  take  care 
of  the  house  and  little  Fido  while  I'm 
on  my  honeymoon. 

Secretary  :  What's  your  last  name  now, 
Alice  ? 

Newlywed  :  Crawford,  of  course ! 
Didn't  you  know  that  the  bill  which 
Senator  Stanley  Bennett  introduced, 
providing  that  married  women  may  re- 
tain their  maiden  names,  has  become  a 
law? 

President  of  Normal  School:  Really? 
By  the  way,  have  you  read  Doris 
Ekstrom's    latest    poem,    "Under    the 


Weeping  Willow  Tree,"  with  Albin 
Swanson,  the  big  football  star,  as  her 
inspiration  ? 

Newlywed:  No,  but  I've  seen  Ruth 
Lothrop's  latest  play,  "The  Morning 
After  the  Night  Before,"  with  Frances 
Palmer  and  Henry  Gilpin  starring. 

Secretary  :  I  hear  it's  going  to  be  made 
into  a  moving  picture.  Betty  Costello 
is  making  a  scenario  for  it. 

President  of  Normal  School:  Good- 
ness, it's   four  o'clock !     Tea  will  be 
served  in  an  hour.    We'd  better  get  our 
make  up  on.     {All  three  go  out.) 
{Enter  Detective.) 

Clerk  :  Hello,  Bill ! 

Detective  :  Hi,  Al !  How  are  you,  old 
top? 

Clerk  :  Oh,  I'm  still  hanging  on !  By  the 
way,  Bill,  I  hear  you're  a  detective. 
We  may  need  you  at  the  reunion  to- 
night. We've  been  tipped  off  to  look 
out  for  a  mysterious  bandit  who's  been 
making  big  hauls  at  social  functions 
lately. 

Detective  :  All  right.    I'm  with  you. 
{Editor's  voice  off  stage.) 

Detective:    Great   guns,    my    wife!      I 

don't    want    her   to    know    I'm    here. 

What'll  I  do?     Quick!     {Clerk  hides 

him  behind  desk.) 

{Enter  Editor.) 
Editor    {to    bellhops)  :    Don't   take   my 

trunks  up  yet.     I'm  not  sure  that  this 

is  the  right  hotel. 
1st  Bellhop  :  Were  you  in  Class  J. '28  at 

Quincy  High  ? 
Editor:  Yes,  why? 
2nd  Bellhop  :  You're  at  the  right  hotel, 

then.      Let's   take   the   trunk   up,   Gil. 

{They  start  to  do  so.) 

Editor  {when  the  bellhops  have  carried 
the  trunk  half  way  up  the  stairs)  :  Oh, 
you'd  better  bring  that  trunk  down.  I 
don't  believe  I'll  stay,  anyway.  I 
haven't  time.  {Bellhops  bring  trunk 
down  again.) 

Editor  {to  hotel  clerk)  :  I'm  the  editor- 
in-chief  of  George  Burke's  newspaper, 
the  "Town  Tatler,"  and  I'm  supposed 
to  get  a  write-up  on  this  reunion.    Per- 
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haps  you  can  give  me  a  few  pointers. 

Clerk  :  Well,  we're  having  an  entertain- 
ment of  some  sort  tonight. 

Editor  :  Really  ?  1  always  did  like  to  be 
amused.  (To  bellhops.)  I've  changed 
my  mind.  You  may  take  my  trunk  up- 
stairs. 

2nd  Bellhop  (looking  tired)  :  Sure 
you're  not  going  to  change  it  again, 
Madam  ? 

1st  Bellhop  (as  they  carry  trunk  up- 
stairs again)  :  She  should  have  hired 
William  Eddy,  the  furniture  mover,  for 
this  job. 

2nd  Bellhop:  Righto!  Say,  did  you 
know  that  he  and  Virginia  Peck  were 
married  ? 

1st  Bellhop:  And  they  lived  scrappily 
ever  after.  Amen  !  (Detective  sneezes 
from  behind  the  clerk's  desk.) 

Editor  (sternly,  as  detective  emerges 
from  behind  the  desk)  :  Well,  William. 

Detective  :  Oh,  hello,  dear !  Didn't  ex- 
pect to  see  you  here.  Thought  you 
were  busy  writing  editorials  for  the 
"Tatler." 

Editor  :  And  I  thought  you  were  busy 
working  on  the  big  jewel  robbery. 
Don't  tell  me  you've  been  smart  enough 
to  discover  already  who  stole  the  pearls 
of  Helen  Barnaby,  the  movie  vamp? 

Detective:  No.  To  tell  the  truth,  I 
haven't.  But,  gee,  I  couldn't  miss  this 
reunion !  Besides,  Al  tells  me  they'll 
need  a  detective  around  here  tonight. 

Editor  (laughing)  :  Well,  all  right. 
Don't  look  so  worried.  I'll  give  you 
the  benefit  of  the  doubt. 

Detective  :  That's  a  help.  See  you  later. 
(He  goes  out.) 

Clerk:  If  you're  editor-in-chief  of  the 
"Town  Tatler"  you  must  know  Lillian 
Rougvie.  She's  a  reporter  for  that 
paper. 

Editor  :  Yes,  I  know  her.  But  you 
haven't  told  me  whom  you're  expecting 
at  the  reunion  yet.  (Takes  out  note- 
book.) 

Clerk:  Well,  we've  got  Louise  Barron, 
Clara  Bow's  successor,  booked  up  for 
Room  13.    Alfred  Carlson,  the  famous 


dare  devil  who  recently  went  over 
Niagara  Falls  in  a  barrel,  and  Albert 
Fish,  leader  of  the  famous  Fish  jazz 
orchestra,  are  also  expected.  Victoria 
Montuori  is  coming  if  she  can  leave 
her  goldfish  farm,  and  Dorothy  Pinel 
hopes  to  get  away  from  the  Old  Ladies' 
Home. 

Editor  :  Goodness !  I  didn't  realize  we 
had  such  a  famous  class. 

Clerk  :  Oh,  I  haven't  told  you  the  half  of 
it  yet. 

Editor:  Well,  then,  go  on.  I  may  not 
have  a  chance  to  ask  you  again. 

Clerk:  Well,  Mary  Welsh,  leading  lady 
of  the  Al  Luttringer  Stock  Company, 
and  Winifred  Erickson,  Frances  Has- 
lett,  and  Alary  Sullivan,  also  members 
of  the  Company,  are  expected. 

Editor:  Thanks  a  lot.  (Looking  at 
watch.)  Goodness!  It's  4.30.  I'll 
have  to  go  upstairs  and  get  ready  for 
tea.  See  you  later.  (She  goes  out.) 
(Enter  Magazine  Cover  Girl,  Doctor 
and  Nurse.) 

Magazine  Cover  Girl:  Cheerio,  every- 
body !    Goodness,  the  place  is  deserted. 

Nurse:  Looks  as  if  we  had  it  to  our- 
selves. 

Doctor:  Well,  if  it  isn't  Al  Smith.  I 
didn't  know  you  were  working  here. 
(All  three  walk  over  to  clerk's  desk.) 

Clerk  :  My  eye,  old  friend,  Bob.  What 
are  you  doing  now  ? 

Doctor:  Oh,  I'm  supposed  to  be  a  doctor. 
My  able  assistant,  Miss  McPhillips, 
tells  me  I'm  rather  a  lazy  one.  By  the 
way,  have  you  met  Miss  McPhillips, 
head  nurse  at  the  Wood  Sanatorium? 

Clerk:  Oh,  I  know  Beth.  She  was  in 
our  class  at  high  school.  Well,  Jeanne, 
how's  the  famous  magazine  cover  girl  ? 

Mag.  Cov.  Girl:  Sick  abed.  Foolish 
question  number  101. 

Nurse  :  Anything  going  on  in  the  way  of 
amusement  tonight  ? 

Clerk  :  Yes.  Pauline  Norrie,  the  great 
xylophone  player,  Olga  Petrovich,  the 
renowned  Russian  dancer,  and  Charles 
Burg,  who  wrote  the  musical  comedy, 
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"Sadie,  She's  a  Lady,"  are  entertaining" 
us  tonight. 

Mag.  Coy.  Girl  :  Kathleen  Dalton  is 
starring  in  that,  isn't  she? 

Clerk:  Yes.  With  Margaret  Buckley 
and  Hyacinthe  Kelcourse  as  co-stars. 

Doctor:  Here  comes  President  Lind- 
bergh's wife,  who  used  to  be  Kay 
AYalker.     {Enter  Mrs.  Lindbergh.) 

Nurse  :  How  do  you  do,  Mrs.  Lindbergh. 

Mrs.  Lixdbergh  :  How  do  you  do,  every- 
body. Oh,  I  just  saw  the  most  amus- 
ing musical  comedy,  "Sadie,  She's  a 
Lady." 

Doctor:  Yes?  We  were  just  talking 
about  that.  There  are  quite  a  few 
Ouincy  girls  in  it,  aren't  there  ? 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  Yes.  Enni  Leppala, 
Anna  Farrell,  Dorothy  Meyer,  and 
Jeanne  Balfour  are  in  the  chorus. 

Doctor  :  How  is  the  President  ? 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  Oh,  fine  !  Lindy  can- 
not seem  to  leave  aeroplanes  alone, 
though.  He's  taking  a  good  will  flight 
to  South  Africa,  so  was  unable  to  come 
to  Ouincy  with  me. 

Mag.  Coy.  Girl:  How  does  it  feel  to  be 
"First  lady  of  the  Land?" 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  Well,  it's  wonderful, 
of  course,  but  it  gets  on  one's  nerves 
sometimes. 

Nurse:  I'm  dying  of  curiosity.  I  can't 
rest  until  I've  seen  that  Russian  dancer, 
Olga  Petrovich. 

Doctor:  Oh,  she  probably  can't  dance  a 
bit  better  than  Anna  Eckl  and  Kath- 
leen Strachan,  the  dancing  teachers. 
What's  in  a  name  ? 

(Enter  Roy  Hartshorn,  Rachel  Clos- 
son  and  Henry  Gesmer.  Genera!  ex- 
change of  greetings.) 

Mannequin:  The  Russian  dancer  hasn't 
arived  yet,  has  she  ? 

Clerk  :  No.  I  suppose  we'll  have  a 
grand  time  trying  to  make  her  under- 
stand us  when  she  does  come. 

City  Treasurer:  Not  with  our  able  in- 
terpreter, Roy  Hartshorn,  here. 

Doctor:  Oh,  are  you  an  interpreter, 
Roy?  Perhaps  you  know  Sidney  Rap- 
paport,  the  great  French  interpreter. 


Interpreter  :  I  surely  do ! 

Clerk:  How's  the  little  mannequin, 
Rachel  ? 

Mannequin  :  Sitting  pretty  ! 

Doctor  :  Hello,  Henry.  How  does  it  feel 
to  be  City  Treasurer? 

City  Treasurer  :  Oh,  it's  bad  enough, 
but  not  quite  as  bad  as  being  treasurer 
for  J.'28. 

Interpreter  :  Oh,  well,  a  dependable  fel- 
low like  you  ought  not  to  mind  a  job 
like  that,  Henry. 

Doctor  :  Nice  radio  you  have  here. 

Clerk  :  Yes.  By  the  way,  Elizabeth  Col- 
lins, Helen  Bryan  and  Virginia 
Churchill  are  all  radio  announcers.  Re- 
member how  they  used  to  holler  back 
in  Ouincy  High? 

Mannequin  :  What  are  you  reading, 
Beth  ? 

Nurse  :  "Why  We  Should  Study  History 
and  How,"  by  Catherine  Ryan. 

Doctor  :  I'm  glad  she  put  the  "and  how" 
in. 

Interpreter  :  Have  you  read  Sadye 
Shatz's  book  "Ask  Me  ?" 

Nurse:  No,  but  I  hear  Sarah  Stone  has 
revised  Webster's  dictionary. 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  And  Helen  Duncan  is 
selling  washing  machines  to  the  Fiji 
Islanders. 

Mag.  Cov.  Girl  :  She's  got  nothing  on 
Bob  Goodman.  He's  selling  refrigera- 
tors to  the  Eskimos. 

Nurse  :  Imagine !  Have  you  been  in 
Merle  Eldridge's  new  department  store 
yet? 

Doctor  :  Oh,  yes.  Leslie  Edmonston  and 
Lotta  Moorhead  are  shoe  models  there, 
and  Doris  Scott  and  Josephine  Scavo 
are  demonstrating  chewing  gum. 

Interpreter:  Theresa  G^cicia  and 
Minnie  Luciani  are  his  models  for  chil- 
dren's wearing  apparel,  I  hear,  and 
Donald  Fuller  and  Helen  Flaherty  are 
demonstrating  a  new  lotion  for  making 
the  hair  curl. 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  That  reminds  me.  Iris 
Golden,  Louise  Pray,  Yvonne  Ottina 
and  Margaret  Slavin  are  in  Washing- 
ton selling  piano  stools. 
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Clerk  :  Merle  recently  made  James  Hil- 
lock his  sports  clothes  salesman,  and 
Richard  Scott  is  advertising  perambu- 
lators. He  makes  a  very  good  looking 
baby,  too,  Ell  have  to  admit. 

Nurse:  The  store  does  a  tremendous 
business.  Everybody  says  it's  the  best 
department  store  in  New  England. 

Interpreter  :  Did  you  know  Julius  Levo- 
wich,  King  of  Ireland,  recently  married 
Evelyn  Murphy? 

Doctor  :  No,  I  wasn't  invited  to  the  wed- 
ding. Here  comes  Joe  Shuman,  Mayor 
of  Quincy. 

Mannequin  :  Isn't  he  married  to  Robina 
Purdon,  the  celebrated  lawyer  ? 

City  Treasurer:  Well,  how's  the  poor 
little  henpecked  husband,  Joe? 

Mayor  :  Henpecked  !  Me  henpecked  ! 
I'd  like  to  see  the  woman  who  could 
boss  me. 

Doctor:  How  long  have  you  been  mar- 
ried, Joe,  and  how  did  you  happen  to 
meet  her? 

Mayor  :  Oh,  I've  been  married  seven 
years.  I  met  my  wife  in  a  very  funny 
way.  I  ran  over  her  in  my  car,  and 
later  married  her. 

Nurse:  If  everybody  had  to  do  that  there 
wouldn't  be  so  much  reckless  driving. 
{Enter  lawyer.) 

Lawyer  :  Porter,  take  my  trunk  upstairs. 

1st  Bellhop:  I'm  a  bellhop,  Madam. 

Lawyer:   Well,   we   won't   discuss   that 

now.     Take  my  trunk  upstairs.     {She 

sees  Joe.)     Joseph! 

Mayor  {jumps  and  looks  surprised). 
Yes,  my  dear. 

Lawyer:  Don't  you  "my  dear"  me.  I 
thought  I  told  you  to  take  Chow  Chow 
upstairs  and  feed  him.     Where  is  he? 

Mayor  :  I  don't  know.  I  haven't  got  the 
pesky  dog. 

Lawyer  :  Don't  you  talk  back  to  me.  Go 
and  find  Chow  Chow.  You're  some 
mayor.  Can't  even  manage  your  own 
dog,  let  alone  managing  the  City  of 
Quincy.  {Enter  ist  bellhop  with  bag. 
Recites  in  a  sing-song  fashion  as  he 
goes  upstairs.) 


1st  Bellhop: 

I  married  a  wife  when  I  was  twenty, 
I  married  but  one  and  that  was  plenty. 
If  I  marry  again  may  the  devil  take  me, 
For  there's  never  a  woman  on  earth 

can  make  me. 
{Receives  a  zvithering  look  from  Ro- 
bina.   Joe  laughs  and  goes  out.) 

Lawyer  {to  clerk)  :  Has  my  client, 
Margaret  Thompson,  arrived  yet? 

Clerk  :  No,  Madam. 

Lawyer:  Well,  have  one  of  the  bellhops 
page  me  when  she  does.    {Goes  out.) 

Mayon  {sneaking  back  into  hotel  lobby)  : 
Has  she  gone  yet  ? 

Nurse  (laughing)  :  That  shouldn't  bother 
you.   No  woman  can  boss  you.   Oh,  no. 

Mayor  :  Well,  she's  not  such  a  bad  wife, 
even  if  she  is  a  bit  bossy.  You  ought 
to  taste  her  lemon  pies.    Oh,  boy ! 

Doctor  :  Now  you're  talking. 

Mayor:  Oh,  we  just  like  to  practice  on 
each  other.  We  really  don't  mean  half 
we  say. 

Interpreter:  Say,  Joe,  what's  the  dif- 
ference between  Robert  J.  MacGregor 
and  an  electric  battery? 

Mayor:  Search  me. 

Interpreter  :    You    can    overcharge    an 

electric  battery. 
Mayor   {laughing)  :  That's  pretty  good. 
City    Treasurer    {looking    at   watch)  : 

We'd    better    all    get    ready    for    tea. 

We've  only  got  ten  minutes. 
Mag.    Cov.   Girl:    My  word,   is   it  that 

late?     {All  got  out.) 

{Enter  Actress.) 

Actress  {going  over  to  clerk's  desk)  : 
Hello,  Al.  Didn't  expect  to  see  you 
here.  How  are  you?  Nice  little 
shack  you  have  here. 

Clerk:  Go  easy.  This  little  shack  cost 
five  million. 

Actress  :  Oh,  what's  a  few  million  in  my 
young  life ! 

Clerk  :  I  hear  you're  an  actress  now.  I 
always  thought  you  were  going  to  be  a 
steno. 

Actress:  I  was,  but  I  got  my  punctua- 
tion all  bawled  up  so  I  decided  being 
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an  actress  would  be  less  hard  on  the 
brain. 

Clerk:  You  look  rather  mussed  up. 

Actress:  I  am.  I  was  feeling  fine  and 
all  dressed  up  until  the  pilot  took  it 
into  his  head  to  turn  a  couple  of  loop 
the  loops,  and  now  look  at  this  pesky 
thing.  {Takes  out  mirror  and  removes 
her  hat,  then  leans  against  the  wall  to 
rest. ) 
{Enter  Divorcee.) 

Divorcee  :  Take  my  bags  upstairs,  boys. 
I  left  them  in  the  aeroplane.  Be  sure 
to  handle  them  carefully,  as  I've  got 
some  rare  old  china  in  them  from 
Nissie  Grossman's  antique  sh:>p.  {Tips 
bellhop. ) 

1st  Bellhop  :  Yes,  Mad  m. 

Divorcee  :  What  should  a  polite  young 
man  say  to  a  lady  when  she  tips  him 
a  nickel? 

1st  Bellhop:  I'm  too  polite  to  tell  you, 
Madam.     {Goes  out  hiurricdly.) 

2nd  Bellhop  :  How  many  bags  are  there, 
Madam? 

Divorcee:  Six.     {Bellhops  go  out.) 

{Bellhops  enter,  each  carrying  three 
bags  upstairs,  dropping  them  on  the 
way  up.) 

Divorcee  :  I  told  you  to  handle  those 
bags  with  care.     {She  sees  actress.) 

Divorcee  {gushingly)  :  My  dear,  I  didn't 
see  you.  Forgive  me,  won't  you  ?  You 
look  just  like  an  old  Rembrandt ! 

Actress  :  Well,  you  don't  look  too  snappy 
yourself !  {Looking  at  ring  and  sud- 
denly becoming  very  interested.) 
What  a  pretty  sparkler !  May  I  try  it 
on? 

Divorcee    {removing    the    ring)  :    Yes. 

Judge  McConarty  gave  it  to  me.     It's 

a  bit  loose   for  my  finger.      {Actress 

gives  the  ring  back.) 
Divorcee  :  By  the  way,  what  is  your  nom 

de  plume? 
Actress  :  My  what  ? 
Divorcee  :  Your  stage  name. 

Actress  {relieved)  :  Oh !  You  had  me 
frightened  for  a  minute.  I  thought 
you  were  calling  me  names.  It's  Ena 
Paredes,  my  name  in  Spanish. 


Divorcee  :  Oh,  how  quaint ! 

Actress:  What  happened  to  you  and 
your  husband,  John  McGirr?  You 
seemed  so  happy.  I  was  quite  sur- 
prised to  learn  that  you  and  he  were 
divorced. 

Divorcee  :  He  insulted  me. 

Actress  :  The  brute.    How  ? 

Divorcee:  Well,  one  morning  he  called 
me  "angel." 

Actress:  What's  so  insulting  about  that? 

Divorcee:  Well,  it  was  unusual  for  him 
to  call  me  pet  names.  He  was  of  the 
quiet,  reserved  type.  So  I  asked  him 
when  he  came  home  at  night  why  he 
had  called  me  "angel,"  and  he  said, 
"Well,  you  keep  harping  on  things,  and 
are  always  up  in  the  air."  {Takes  out 
handkerchief  and  sobs.) 

Actress  :  There,  there.  That's  too  bad. 
I'm  awfully  sorry.  Do  you  ever  hear 
from  Lois  Wright  now  ? 

Divorcee  :  Yes.  She's  secretary  to  Rus- 
sell Kelcourse,  who  directs  those 
Wollaston  Beach  Beauty  Contests. 

Actress  :  Oh,  is  that  so  ?  Did  you  know 
that  Margaret  Avery  and  Evelyn  Rood 
were  bathing  beauties  at  Palm  Beach? 

Divorcee  :  No.  ( Telephone  rings  and 
clerk  answers  it.) 

Clerk:  Hello.  Yes.  What?  Oh,  all 
right.     {Hangs  up  receiver.) 

Clerk:  Well,  I  guess  Ethel  Heim  and 
Robert  Mattson  won't  be  here  tonight. 
They've  eloped. 

Divorcee  :  Do  tell !  And  can  you  believe 
it,  May  Falconer  is  married  to  Warren 
Nichols  and  Elliott  Cox  to  Martha 
Erickson  ? 

Clerk:  Lillian  Mattson  won't  be  able  to 
be  here,  either.  She's  secretary  to 
George  MacLennan,  the  big  boot  and 
shoe  manufacturer,  you  know. 

Divorcee  :  Have  you  the  time  ? 

Clerk:  It  is  just  three  minutes  to  five. 

Actress  :  Whew  !  I'd  better  get  ready 
for  tea.     {Goes  out.) 

Divorcee  {to  clerk)  :  Has  my  lawyer, 
Robina  Purdon,  arrived  yet  ? 

Clerk:  Yes.     She  told  me  to  inform  her 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


41 


when   you   arrived.      [Kings   for   bell- 
hops.) 

1st  Bellhop  :  At  your  service. 

Clerk  :  Page  Miss  Purdon. 

Bellhops  (at  top  of  their  lungs)  :  Pag- 
ing Miss  Purdon,  paging  Miss  Purdon  ! 

Lawyer. (entering  hurriedly)  :  Goodness, 
is  the  hotel  on  fire?  Oh,  how  do  you 
do,  Miss  Thompson? 

Divorcee:  How  do  you  do. 

Lawyer:  Well,  are  you  still  determined 
to  go  on  with  your  breach  of  promise 
suit  against  the  judge? 

Divorcee  :  Yes,  more  than  ever.  I  think 
that  flirt,  Mary  Balentine,  has  alienated 
his  affections. 

Lawyer:  Well,  I  have  a  plan.  Ive 
arranged  for  the  judge  to  come  to  the 
reunion.  Probably  you  two  can  patch 
it  up. 

Divorcee  (excited)  :  Oh,  really!  I'll  re- 
member you  in  my  will  for  this.  I 
must  call  up  my  friend,  Corinne  An- 
derson, the  telephone  operator,  and  tell 
her  the  good  news.  (Goes  out  r mi- 
ning. ) 
(Enter  Actress.) 

Lawyer:  Well,  hello,  Ena  Paredes.  I 
believe  that's  your  stage  name  now. 
Didn't  you  used  to  be  a  stenographer? 

Actress  :  Oh,  call  me  anything,  long  as 
you  don't  call  me  too  late  for  tea.  I'm 
starved.  Yes,  I  used  to  be  a  stenog- 
rapher. Shall  I  ever  forget  those  five 
years  of  slavery. 

Lawyer:  Have  you  heard  the  latest? 

Actress:  How  can  I  tell  until  you  dis- 
close the  deep  dark  secret? 

Lawyer  :  Well,  Lillian  Wirtz,  world's 
champion  swimmer,  has  recently 
broken  all  records  by  a  non-stop  swim 
from  Hough's  Neck  to  Squantum. 

Actress  :  You  don't  say !  Too  bad  about 
Louis  Leveque,  the  lion  tamer  in 
Priscilla  Schroeder's  circus,  wasn't  it? 
He  was  fired  a  week  ago. 

Clerk  :  How's  that  ? 

Actress  :  Oh,  he  got  so  swelled  up  over 
his  press  notices  that  he  couldn't  get 
his  head  in  the  lion's  mouth. 


Divorcee:  Isn't  Miriam  Cahoon  the  fat 
lady  in  the  circus? 

Clerk:  Yes,  and  Franklin  Davis  is  a 
clown,  and  Stanley  Carlson  is  the 
famous  midget  of  the  Schroeder 
Circus. 

Actress:  I'll  tell  the  world  he's  some 
midget ■!  (Five  o'clock  gong  strikes  and 
all  guests  otter,  laughing  and  talking. 
Clementine  Edwards  and  Kathleen 
Anderson  enter  with  tea  wagons.) 

President  of  Normal  School  (looking 
at  Clementine  and  Kathleen)  :  Isn't 
that  Clementine  Edwards  and  Kathleen 
Anderson  ? 

1st  Waitress  :  Sure.    Hello,  Mary. 

President  of  Normal  School  :  Why, 
how  do  you  do.  (Clementine  and 
Kathleen  serve  tea.) 

Editor:  Now  I  want  all  the  news  of  the 
class  for  my  paper.  Everybody  tell  me 
all  you  know  of  any  of  our  classmates 
who  aren't  here. 

2nd  Waitress  (as  she  serves  the  Doc- 
tor) :  Have  you  heard  that  Neil  Eaton 
has  started  in  the  coal  business  and  de- 
livers ice  in  summer  ? 

1st  Waitress  :  Dora  Palmer  is  a  police 
woman  in  Chicago,  too. 

Interpreter:  And  Miriam  Milligan  re- 
cently married  a  Montclair  fireman, 
Arthur  Donovan. 

Mannequin  :  Is  that  so?  Did  you  know 
that  Joseph  Suk  had  organized  a  Bo- 
hemian Night  Club  at  Quincy  Point. 
with  Charlotte  French  as  hostess  ? 

Nurse:  That's  funny.  While  we  go 
to  night  clubs  in  Quincy,  Anne  Marin 
is  in  China  trying  to  convert  the  poor 
heathen.  I  always  thought  charity  be- 
gan at  home. 

Doctor:  Oh,  say,  Kay,  did  you  know 
that  Arthur  Trubiano  had  joined  the 
German  army? 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  He's  just  the  type. 

City  Treasurer  :  I  hear  that  John 
Knowles,  the  evangelist,  has  found  a 
rival  in  Mary  Gasset,  Aimee  McPher- 
son's  successor. 

Editor:  AVait  a  minute.  My  shorthand's 
so  rusty  I  can't  keep  up  with  you.     I 
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should  have  brought  Marion  Fowler, 
my  society  editor,  along  to  take  these 
notes.  Who  knows  anything  about 
Josephine  Galante  and  Signe  Johnson? 

President  of  Normal  School:  Why,  I 
do.  Their  daughters  are  graduating 
from  my  school  this  year.  So  are 
Sarah  Kurlansky's  Jemima  and  Esther 
Morrison's  twins,  Ernestine  and 
Georgina,  named  for  Mr.  Collins  and 
Mr.  Wilson. 

Editor  :  Is  the  school  well  patronized  by 
our  classmates? 

President  of  Normal  School  :  Yes,  in- 
deed. My  most  brilliant  pupils  last 
year  were  the  daughters  of  Doris  Kap- 
sis  and  Ruth  Wallin.  Eleanor  Scho- 
field,  Margaret  Mullarkey,  and  Edith 
Paige  have  sent  their  girls  to  us  to 
learn  how  to  raise  goats,  and  Gladys 
Starrett  and  Mary  Jovce  are  taking  my 
course  in  "How  to  Manage  a  Hus- 
band." But  Mary  Kateon  has  really 
done  the  most  for  me.  She  has  sent 
nine  daughters  to  the  Squantum  Nor- 
mal School. 

Newlywed  :  W hy  !  Why  !  I  had  no  idea 
she  had  such  a  family.  She  ought  to 
have  followed  my  example  and  married 
— er — not  so  young. 

1st  Waitress  :  Ada  Blanchard's  debating 
team  is  arguing  the  affirmative  on  the 
age  old  question :  Resolved,  that  Miss 
Giles  should  desist  giving  sentence  imi- 
tations to  Ouincy  High  School  stu- 
dents. 

Mayor:  That  so?  A  lot  of  good  it  will 
do,  for  students  may  come  and  students 
may  go,  but  the  imitations  go  on  for- 
ever. By  the  way,  I  hear  that  Walter 
Lane  has  discovered  the  fourth  dimen- 
sion. 

Manager  :  Geraldine  Finn  is  starring  in 
"Lonesome  Daddies"  with  Fred  Hersey 
as  co-star. 

2nd  Waitress:  Carol  Sargent,  Eleanor 
Col  dewy,  Florence  McPherson  and 
Estelle  Cook  are  in  the  chorus  of  that 
show. 

Nurse:  Say,  who  knows  anything  about 
the  Russian  dancer  who's  entertaining 
us  tonight? 


1st  Waitress  :  I  don't.  But  if  she's  Rus- 
sian she  ought  to  be  very  fascinating. 

Secretary  :  Oh,  she's  probably  no  more 
Russian  than  I  am.  I'll  bet  she  came 
from  Hough's  Neck  and  is  using  that 
name  so  nobody  will  find  it  out.  Take 
that  drug  store  cowboy,  Francis  Mo- 
riarty,  for  example.  He's  changed  his 
name  to  Francisco  Navarro. 

Detective  :  Oh,  well,  you  won't  be  won- 
dering long  who  she  is,  with  me  along. 
I  make  it  my  business  to  find  out  things 
like  that  and  usually  succeed. 

Editor:  Oh,  you  needn't  think  you're  so 
wonderful.  The  day  you  gave  me  my 
fur  coat  you  looked  absolutely  silly. 

Detective  :  A  coincidence  !  The  fact  is, 
I  was  absolutely  silly  ! 

Doctor  :  I  wish  you  married  couples 
would  stop  arguing.  Let's  have  a 
little  dancing.  It's  much  easier  on  the 
nerves.  {Orchestra  plays,  and  some 
dance,  while  others  continue  to  drink 
their  tea.  Divorcee  looks  over  the  hotel 
with  her  lorgnette. ) 

{Enter    vaudeville    actor    and    circus 
owner.) 

Both  :  Lo,  everybody. 

City  Treasurer:  Well,  well,  it  certainly 
seems  natural  to  see  you  two  straggling 
in  late. 

Newlywed  :  Yes,  sort  of  recalls  old  times 
at  Quincy  High  when  you  two  were 
always  sneaking  in  in  the  midst  of  a 
period. 

Vaudeville  Actor:  Is  this  any  way  to 
greet  a  gentleman  ? 

Circus  Owner:  Sit  down  and  grab 
something  to  eat. 

Mag.  Coy.  Girl  :  Oh,  don't  worry  about 
them.  You  notice  they  didn't  come  too 
late  for  tea. 

Mayor  :  Upon  my  word,  I'm  glad  to  see 
you  two.  You  were  always  up  to  some 
devilish  prank  brck  in  school,  and  I 
crave  excitement. 

Lawyer  (sternly)  :  Joseph.  {Joe  busies 
himself  with  his  tea.) 

Secretary:  Well,  I  dare  say  I  could 
stand  a  little  excitement  myself.  {En- 
ter Judge.) 

Judge  :  I  guess  I'm  a  bit  late.    {Goes  over 
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to  register's  desk  and  signs  name.) 
Take  my  bags  upstairs,  boys,  (ist 
bellhop  carries  judge's  bags  upstairs  in 
one  hand,  and  2nd  bellhop  in  the  other 
arm.) 

Judge:  Oh,  just  in  time  for  tea.  That's 
fortunate. 

Divorcee  {walking  up  to  fudge  and  smil- 
ing.) Hello,  Judge.  It's  nice  to  see  you 
again. 

Judge   (coldly)  :  How  do  you  do,  Miss 
Thompson?     (Sits  down  as  far  away 
from  divorcee  as  he  can  get,  and  takes 
a  cup  of  tea.) 
(Enter  traveling  salesman.) 

Traveling  Salesman  :  Hello,  folks. 
Better  late  than  never.  A  traveling 
salesman's  time  is  never  his  own,  you 
know. 

Doctor  :  By  the  way,  Stan,  what  are  you 
selling,  now? 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Ellsworth  Smith's 
"Elixir  of  Youth."  That's  how  he's 
been  able  to  retain  his  baby  looks. 
Greatest  stuff  on  earth.  It's  the  an- 
swer to  the  question :  How  has  the 
class  of  J. '28  been  able  to  keep  the 
"Skin  you  love  to  touch"?  (Takes 
bottle  out  of  traveling  bag.) 

Doctor  :  Oh,  why  don't  you  tell  us  some- 
thing new,  Stan?  We've  all  been  using 
that  elixir  for  the  last  twenty-five 
years. 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Well,  it  must  be  good 
stuff  when  Lawrence  McLean,  Ru- 
dolph Valentino's  successor,  says  it's 
the  reason  for  his  undying  popularity 
v/ith  the  ladies. 

Mayor  (to  doctor,  laughing)  :  Aha,  may- 
be it's  the  reason  for  your  popularity 
with  the  women,  you  old  lady  killer. 

Doctor  :  Oh,  cut  it  out ! 

Divorcee:  I  never  heard  of  it.  How 
much  is  it? 

Judge  :  Oh,  don't  be  silly,  Margaret.  I've 
known  about  that  stuff  ever  since  it 
was  first  put  on  the  market  and 
wouldn't  think  of  taking  it. 

Divorcee  :  Yes,  and  look  at  you. 

Judge:  Well,  you  look  slightly  over  six- 
teen, yourself. 


Divorcee  :  I  don't  intend  to  much  longer. 
I'd  like  to  buy  a  bottle,  Stanley.  Have 
one  of  the  bellhops  take  it  to  my  room. 
Here's  the  money.  (Takes  money  out 
of  handbag.) 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Thanks.  Another 
stockholder  in  the  Fountain  of  Youth. 
Too  bad  old  Ponce  de  Leon  didn't  try 
inventing  an  elixir  like  this  instead  of 
hunting  for  a  fountain.  He  might  have 
had  better  luck. 

1st  Bellhop  :  At  your  service. 

Divorcee  (handing  him  bottle)  :  Take 
this  up  to  my  room.  (Bellhop  goes 
out.) 

Judge  :  Oh,  by  the  way,  Stan,  do  you  hap- 
pen to  know  Clarence  Hurst? 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Sure,  he's  chauffeur 
to  Carson  Hunt,  the  big  radio  manu- 
facturer.    Why  ? 

Judge  :  He's  wanted  in  court  for  reckless 
driving. 

1st  Waitress:  He  should  have  read 
Eleanor  Pitt's  book  "Modern  Man- 
ners." 

Vaudeville  Actor  :  Ethel  Reid  has  also 
written  a  book  on  etiquette. 

Detective  (picking  up  paper  on  lounge)  : 
Listen  to  this !  Berkeley  Whitman, 
world's  heavyweight  champion,  is 
fighting  Kenneth  Riggs,  paperweight 
champion,  tonight  at  ten.  I  see  where 
I  tune  in  on  the  radio.  It  ought  to  be 
exciting. 

Doctor  :  I'm  betting  on  Whitman. 

Detective:  I  guess  everybody  is  but 
Riggsy  himself.  He's  putting  up  his 
last  cent  on  himself. 

Editor:  I  thought  you  were  going  to 
spend  your  time  discovering  who  the 
Russian  dancer  is.  William.  I  didn't 
know  listening  to  prize  fights  was  the 
way  to  go  about  it. 

Detective:  Well,  a  man  can  do  two 
things  at  once,  can't  he  ? 

Editor  (dryly)  :  Some  can. 

Lawyer:  By  the  way,  Joe,  you  haven't 
found  Chow  Chow  yet. 

Divorcee  (shuddering)  :  Good  heavens, 
you  aren't  going  to  bring  a  dog  into  the 
hotel  are  you?  They  always  have 
fleas. 
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Interpreter:    Oh,    I've    always    rather 

pitied  fleas.  Think  of  knowing  for  a 
certainty  that  you're  going  to  the  dogs  ! 

Secretary  :  I  met  Helen  Platner  and  Ida 
Musetti  the  other  day.  They're  en- 
gineering teachers  at  Quincy  High. 

President  of  Normal  School:  Have 
you  heard  the  latest  ? 

1st  Waitress  :  Do  you  mean  about  Fred 
Kuhlberg  traveling"  in  Esther  LaTour's 
Theatre  Circuit  as  a  ventriloquist  ?  I 
suppose  he  tells  more  stories  than  ever, 
now. 

President  of  Normal  School:  No.  I 
mean  about  Elizabeth  Sayles  organiz- 
ing a  dancing  school  for  Dartmouth 
students. 

2nd  Waitress:  She  would. 

1st  Waitress  :  Have  you  seen  John  Con- 
roy's  recent  portrait  of  Mary  Infascelli 
as  the  Madonna? 

Nurse:  No,  but  I've  heard  that  Victoria 
Sennett,  Dorothy  Artis  and  Florence 
Tatro  are  artists. 

Lawyer  :  You  don't  say !  I  used  to  know 
them  quite  well  back  in  Quincy  High. 
(Taking  out  mirror  and  powdering  her 
nose.)  Do  you  know,  I  have  a  very 
small  mouth.  In  the  glass  it  doesn't 
look  large  enough  to  hold  my  tongue. 

Mayor  (dryly)  :  It  isn't! 

1st  Waitress:  Say,  Henry,  have  you 
heard  that  Elizabeth  Brown  just  won 
the  recent  marathon  from  Quincy 
Point  to  Squantum,  with  Mildred  Cal- 
nan  a  close  second? 

City  Treasurer  :  Yes.  A\"ilko  Eko, 
Paavo  Nurmi's  successor,  held  third 
place. 

Editor  :  I  heard  that  Rudolph  Fornell 
and  John  Christian  have  gone  into 
partnership  in  a  meat  business.  I  must 
get  them  to  advertise  in  the  "Tatler." 

Mayor:  And  Esther  Hallgren  joined  the 
Sultan's  harem  at  Constantinople  a 
couple  of  months  ago. 

Doctor:  Mary  Halloran  has  started  a 
laundry  business  in  Atlantic.  That's 
better. 

Newlywed:  Estelle  Calabro  and  Betty 
Holmes    are    advertising    Leo    Stern- 


berg's hair  tonic.  They  tried  to  sell 
me  some,  but  I  don't  need  it. 

Doctor:  Didn't  you  come  here  on  the 
-ante  plane  with  me.  Stan? 

Tray.  Salesman:  Yes,  why? 

Doctor  :  I  thought  that  was  you  trying 
to  flirt  with  a  pretty  girl  on  the  plane. 

Tray.  Salesman  :  Oh,  I  can  explain  that. 
I  had  some  grapes  with  me.  When 
that  girl  got  in  she  sat  beside  me.  I 
tried  to  speak  to  her  several  times,  but 
she  would  pay  no  attention,  and  even 
threatened  to  call  the  pilot.  Finally, 
when  the  plane  stopped  at  Quincy,  I 
said.  "I  don't  care  whether  you  like  it 
or  not,  but  may  I  have  that  bag  of 
grapes  you've  been  sitting  on  for  the 
last  six  miles?"  She  got  up  mighty 
quick. 

Judge:  Oh,  grape  juice. 

Tray.  Salesman  :  You  don't  believe  me, 

I  take  it. 

Judge:  Well,  if  an  apple  tempted  Adam, 
what  would  a  peach  do  to  you  ? 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Slanderer. 

Editor  :  My,  what  a  pretty  ring  you  have 
on,  Betty.  Where  did  you  get  it  ?  May 
I  see  it  ? 

Secretary  (shows  the  ring  to  editor)  : 
It  was  bought  at  Ben  Kurtzman's  jew- 
elry store. 

Divorcee:  Why,  the  judge  got  my  ring 
there,  too,  and  it's  very  similar  to 
yours. 

Secretary  :  May  I  see  it  ? 

Divorcee:  Certainly.  (Looks  at  hand, 
terrified.)  I've  been  robbed.  Oh,  oh, 
someone  has  stolen  my  ring !  ( To 
clerk.)  Do  something.  Don't  stand 
there  looking  at  me.  Send  for  the  bell- 
hops !   Tell  them  to  search  every  room  ! 

Detective:  Just  a  minute.  Madam.  I'm 
the  detective  around  here.  You  haven't 
any  right  to  order  the  rooms  to  be 
searched. 

Divorcee:  I'll  bet  you  stole  my  ring,  Ina 
Walls.  You  were  admiring  it  this 
afternoon. 

Actress:  Nothing  of  the  kind!  I  re- 
turned it  to  you. 
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Divorcee  :  Then  that's  my  ring  that  you 
have  on  your  finger,  Betty  Wells. 

Secretary  :  It  is  not,  and  I  can  prove  it ! 

Divorcee  :  Oh,  somebody  get  me  a 
glass  of  water,  quick !  I  think  I'm 
going  to  faint.  (She  collapses  in  a 
chair.  Bellhops  bring  water;  Dr. 
Wood  takes  out  his  medicine  case,  and 
saws,  hammers,  etc.,  fall  out.  Actress 
fans  her,  as  nurse  gives  her  water.) 

Curtain 
ACT  II 


Scene:  Roof  garden  of  Collins  Hotel 
that  evening.  Soft  music  is  being 
played,  and  cast  is  seen  dancing  in  an 
anti-room.  Some  enter  laughing  and 
talking,  while  others  continue  to  dance. 

Divorcee  (entering)  :  Oh,  Bob,  have  you 
heard?  Edith  Haslett  is  running  an 
ostrich  farm  in  Australia. 

Doctor:  Is  that  so?  I  saw  in  tonight's 
paper  that  Hilda  Heikkila  has  invented 
non-breakable  violin  strings.  How 
stunning  you  look  !    Elixir  ? 

Divorcee  :  Yes.  Isn't  it  marvelous  ? 
Why  didn't  someone  tell  me  sooner  ? 

Treasurer  (looking  at  powder  on  Doc- 
tor's coat  sleeve)  :  Brush  that  powder 
off  your  coat,  Bob  ! 

Doctor:  No,  sir !  I'm  going  to  keep  that 
school  girl  complexion. 

Secretary  (to  hotel  manager)  :  So  you 
bought  the  land  for  this  hotel  from 
Benjamin  Stein?  Well,  if  he  grinds  as 
much  in  business  as  he  did  in  Quincy 
High,  he  ought  to  make  money. 

Manager  :  You  said  it ! 

Editor  :  Any  more  news  for  the  special 
J.'28  edition  of  the  "Tatler"? 

1st  Waitress:  I  saw  Evelyn  Allen  and 
Ethel  Foster  at  the  "Merchant"  yester- 
day. They're  English  teachers  at 
Quincy  High  now. 

Clerk:  Poor  things!  Ellen  Anderson 
and  Margaret  Dewey  are  teachers 
there,  too,  of  the  art  of  make  up. 

Circus  Owner  :  Do  you  ever  see  Gladys 

Brown  now? 
2nd  Waitress:  Yes,   she's  a   Salvation 


Army  lassie  in  the  Quincy  quarries 
district. 

Manager  :  Ye  gods  !  In  the  Scotch  sec- 
tion ! 

Vaudeville  Artist  :  Say,  as  I  was  walk- 
ing near  the  new  skyscraper  that  Lloyd 
Douglas  built,  whom  should  I  see  but 
Elizabeth  Lawrence  perched  on  the 
flag  pole  at  the  top  story,  yelling  like 
mad. 

Editor  :  She  might  have  been  substitut- 
ing for  William  Connor,  the  town  crier. 
His  wife.  Laura  Smith,  said  he  bad  the 
measles. 

Actress  :  No,  I  think  she  was  advertising 
Norman  Copeland,  the  shiek.  She's 
rooting  hard  for  Norman  in  the  new 
Mr.  America  Contest. 

Interpreter:  She'd  better  cut  out  the 
funny  business  or  Arthur  Bishop, 
Chief  of  Police,  will  start  something. 

Detective:  Did  you  know  that  Lincoln 
Mendoza,  Premier  of  Italy,  has  made 
Maurice  Zack  his  Secretary  of  State? 

1st  Waitress:  Honestly?  Why,  Carol 
Resell  is  prima  donna  at  the  opera 
house  in  Rome.  (Enter  ist  bellhop. 
Goes  to  clerk.) 

1st  Bellhop  :  Telegrams  and  letters. 

Clerk:  Thanks.  (Opens  the  letters.) 
Gee,  I  guess  Evelyn  Zinck  won't  be 
here  tonight.  She  lost  her  compass 
when  she  reached  the  South  Pole  and 
now  can't  pilot  her  plane  back. 

Interpreter  (as  phone  rings)  :  Shall  I 
answer  it  ? 

Clerk  :  Go  ahead. 

Interpreter:  Hello?  Yah,  all  right. 
'Bye.  Well,  I  guess  Robert  M.  Mac- 
Gregor  won't  be  here  either.  He's 
chief  of  Clan  MacGregor,  and  they're 
having  a  banquet  tonight. 

Clerk  (opening  another  telegram  and 
reading)  :  Alfred  Odermatt,  Admiral 
of  the  Swiss  Navy,  sends  his  regrets 
that  he  is  unable  to  attend  the  reunion 
because  of  an  illness  due  to  eating  too 
much  Limberger  cheese. 

City  Treas  (taking  one  of  the  telegrams 
and  reading  it)  :  Jennie  McDonald, 
Katherine  Riley  and  Margaret  Brown 
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are  unable  to  attend  because  they  are 
trying  to  nurse  poor  Alfred  back  to 
health.  (General  laughter.)  Now 
what's  so  funny  about  that ! 

Mayor:  Henry,  ol'  fellow,  you're  not 
properly  attired.  You  haven't  any 
necktie  on. 

City  Treas  :  You're  crazy,  man.  Why  I 
spent  ten  minutes  getting  the  darned 
thing  on  straight.  Oh  !  My  diamond 
stickpin  !  (He  dutches  at  his  throat.) 
Someone  has  stolen  my  diamond  stick- 
pin, necktie  and  all ! 

Detective:  Never  fear.  Detective  Mc- 
Combs  is  on  the  job.  I  have  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  the  mysterious  ban- 
dit is  working  among  us.  Go  right  on 
with  the  reunion  and  enjoy  yourselves; 
I  will  bring  the  criminal  to  bay. 
(Hurries  out;  genera!  cheer;  clerk 
drops  two  envelopes.) 

Mayor:  What's  that  on  the  floor? 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Oh !  Billets  doux. 
(Picks  the  letters  up.  To  clerk)  : 
Shall  I  open  them  ? 

Clerk  :  Why  not  ? 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Telegram  from  Don 
Gilman.  Can't  be  with  us  because  the 
baby  is  cutting  teeth  and  he  has  to 
walk  the  floor  with  it.    Tough,  huh  ? 

Newlywed:  Well,  rather!  What's  the 
other? 

Circus  Owner  (grabbing  it):  Oh! 
(With  silly  giggle):  A  darling  note 
from  Edith  Laine !  She's  so  sorry  she 
and  her  husband,  Fred  Calnan,  can't  be 
with  us,  but  Fred  is  busy  testing  lip- 
stick in  Hollywood,  and  she  is  sitting 
up  nights  with  Lillian  Calhoun,  who 
was  bitten  by  a  crocodile  while  swim- 
ming in  the  Neponset  River.  Tra  la, 
la! 

Secretary:  Did  you  know  that  Helen 
Wilander  and  Enid  Harvey  are  nurses 
at  Quincy  Hospital  ? 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  (picking  up  paper)  : 
Listen  to  this !  Florence  Tierney, 
second  Peggy  Joyce,  is  honeymooning 
at  Moon  Island  with  her  sixth  hus- 
band, Norman  Smith. 

Actress:  I  hear  she  had  Marjory  Smith 


and  Marion  Smollett  make  her  wed- 
ding gown. 

Editor  :  I  thought  Florence  was  going  to 
select  either  Arthur  or  Richard  Spear, 
manufacturers  of  Spearmint  gum,  for 
her  husband.  They  both  seemed  to 
like  her  pretty  well. 

Mag.  Cov.  Girl:  Oh,  she  was  always 
popular  with  the  men. 

Vaudeville  Artist:  You  were  some- 
what of  a  Cleopatra  yourself,  if  I  re- 
member rightly. 

Mag.  Cov.  Girl  :  Oh,  hush  up !  You're 
so  unnecessary  at  times. 

1st  Waitress:  I  met  Anna  Leahy,  Leo- 
nora Sferruzza  and  Dorothy  Blaney 
the  other  day.  They  run  the  cafeteria 
at  Quincy  High,  you  know.  Well,  they 
told  me  that  Florence  Brown,  dean  of 
the  high  school,  has  finally  succeeded 
in  making  the  girls  of  the  school  wear 
middy  blouses,  blue  skirts  and  cotton 
stockings ! 

Circus  Owner:  Oh,  the  poor  fellows 
that  go  to  high  school  now ! 

Doctor  (accepts  a  cigar  from  City 
Treasurer)  :  Say,  Clementine,  how's 
chances  of  having  a  little  drink?  I'm 
thirsty.  (He  opens  coat  and  looks  per- 
plexed, then  feels  of  his  shirt  with  ex- 
citement.) Hey!  Detective!  My  vest 
is  gone,  stolen !  And  my  diamond 
studded  cigar  lighter  was  in  one  of  my 
vest  pockets ! 

Detective  (rushing  in)  :  Be  calm,  here 
I  am. 

Doctor:  Hey,  Bill,  my  diamond  studded 
cigar  lighter  has  been  stolen ! 

Detective  :  Aha !  Just  as  I  thought. 
The  mysterious  bandit  is  working 
among  us.  When  did  you  notice  your 
loss? 

Doctor:  Well,  Henry  gave  me  a  cigar, 
and  I  was  about  to  reach  into  my  vest 
pocket  for  a  light  and  found  my  vest 
gone,  cigar  lighter  and  all ! 

Detective  :  Ah,  more  evidence.  The 
mystery  will  not  remain  long  unsolved. 
(Goes  out.) 

Circus  Owner  (eagerly)  :  Well,  noAv, 
how  about  that  little  drink? 
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1st  Waitress:  Yes,  let's  have  some  gin- 
ger ale. 

Circus  Owner  (dryly)  :  Yes,  or  some 
lemonade.  (Goes  out  quietly.)  Clem- 
entine rings.     (Bellhops  enter.) 

1st  Bellhop  :  Anything  we  can  do  ? 

1st  Waitress  :  Yes,  bring  in  some  ginger 
ale. 

2nd  Bellhop:  Righto!    (They  leave.) 

Secretary  :  Say,  Henry,  did  you  know 
that  Godfrey  Anderson  and  Elsie 
Eagles  have  organized  a  home  for  sick 
parrots  ? 

City  Treasurer:  Well,  they'll  make  out 
all  right  unless  they  get  some  sailor's 
pet. 

Mayor:  Herbert  Sussman  is  editor-in- 
chief  of  the  "Boston  Advertiser,"  I 
hear. 

Doctor  :  Did  you  read  the  editorial  Her- 
bert wrote  on  Ernest  Donovan,  Post- 
master General. 

Mayor  :  No,  what  did  it  say  ? 

Doctor  :  Oh,  a  lot  of  applesauce  about  his 
visiting  Forrest  Dexter's  beauty  parlor 
for  men  too  often. 

(Enter     bellhops     with     ginger     ale. 
Clementine  and  Kathleen  serve  it.) 

Interpreter:  Suppose  you  give  a  toast, 
Ted,  in  honor  of  some  of  our  absent 
class  mates. 

Manager  (standing):  Well,  here  goes! 
Here's  wishing  Emerson  Read  luck  in 
correcting  Harvard  examination 
papers.  We  wish  Elgie  McAskill  and 
Robert  MacDonald  luck  on  their  tour 
to  the  Samoan  Islands  to  study  cater- 
pillars. We  hope  Donald  Ross  and 
John  Savage  appreciate  their  high  and 
mighty  positions  as  city  dog  catchers. 
We  hereby  also  wish,  jointly  and  sev- 
erally, that  Donald  Shaftoe  may  have 
luck  as  a  liar — er — I  mean  lawyer  ;  and 
we  also  hope  that  Elmer  Rajala,  stage 
manager  of  James  McLean's  follies, 
will  not  have  to  resort  to  violent  meas- 
ures to  keep  Earl  Sayles,  famous  stage 
door  Johnny,  away  from  Winifred 
Lennon.  the  follies  queen. 

Editor  :  Oh,  oh,  my  pocketbook  is  gone ! 
William! 


Detective  (entering)  :  Yes,  dear? 

Editor  :  Now,  William,  this  has  gone  far 
enough,  and  I  want  you  to  arrest  the 
thief  and  stop  all  this  embarrassment. 
My  pocketbook  has  been  stolen. 

Detective  :  Now  don't  get  fussed  up, 
dear ;  I  have  several  new  deductions, 
and  detective  William  Morrison  Mc- 
Combs  never  loses  his  man. 

Mag.  Cov.  Girl  :  It  must  be  wonderful  to 
have  such  a  dependable  husband. 

Divorcee  :  Well,  this  isn't  helping  to  find 
my  ring!  I'm  not  going  to  leave  this 
hotel  until  my  ring  is  found  if  I  have 
to  stay  here  a  hundred  years. 

Judge  (dryly)  :  At  that  rate  you'll  need 
more  than  one  bottle  of  the  Elixir  of 
Youth. 

Detective  :  Don't  worry,  Madam,  Detec- 
tive McCombs  is  on  the  job,  and  I  have 
my  suspicions.  (Sound  of  an  aero- 
plane is  heard.) 

Editor:  I'll  bet  the  entertainers  are 
arriving.  I  hear  an  aeroplane.  Let's 
go  out  and  meet  them,  I  want  to  see 
Olga  Petrovich.  (All  go  out  except 
the  judge.) 
(Enter  ist  bdlhop.) 

1st  Bellhop:  Where's  the  crowd  gone? 

Judge  :  They  all  went  out  to  meet  the  en- 
tertainers. 

1st  Bellhop  :  Oh,  well,  I  found  a  ring  in 
the  telephone  booth,  and  I  thought  it 
might  belong  to  Miss  Thompson. 

Judge:  Let  me  see  it.  (He  looks  at  it.) 
Yes,  that's  Miss  Thompson's.  Never 
mind  waiting.  I'll  give  it  to  her.  (He 
tips  bellhop,  who  goes  out.  Enter  cast 
and  entertainers,  one  of  whom  is 
masked. ) 

Manager  :  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  let  me 
introduce  Mr.  Charles  Burg,  the  great 
musician.     (Applause.) 

Circus  Owner:  Speech,  speech! 

Musician  :  Well,  folks,  I  hope  you  will 
enjoy  my  selections  as  much  as  I  enjoy 
seeing  you  all.     (Applause.) 

Manager:  Next  we  have  Miss  Pauline 
Norrie,  the  great  xylophone  player. 
(Applause.)  And  last  but  not  least, 
Miss   Olga    Petrovich,    the    celebrated 
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Russian     dancer.       {Great     applause. 
Masked  dancer  makes  pretty  bow.) 

Circus  Owner:  Come  out  from  behind 
the  bushes. 

All:  Speech!    Speech! 

Musician  :  She  speaks  only  Russian. 

Interpreter  :  Well,  let  her  speak  in  Rus- 
sian and  I'll  interpret  it. 

Masked  Dancer:  Yo  estoyski  muchoski 
elski  factiski  que  estoyski  aqui. 

Mayor  :  Y\ "hat  did  she  say,  Roy  ? 

Interpreter:  That's  just  what  I  was 
wondering.  It's  all  chop  suey  to  me. 
If  she's  Russian,  I'm  a  Bohemian. 

Circus  Owner:  Some  one's  an  awful 
fake. 

Detective  :  I'll  have  to  look  into  this. 

Actress  :  I'll  bet  she's  an  accomplice  to 
the  mysterious  bandit. 

Manager:  Mr.  Charles  Burg  will  now 
play  us  a  selection.  (Musician  plays. 
Applause. ) 

Editor:  Oh,  Rachel,  while  I  think  of  it, 
do  you  happen  to  know  Florence  White 
and  Dorothea  Cullen?  They're  also 
mannequins  in  Kathleen  Smyth's  mo- 
diste shop. 

Mannequin  :  Yes,  I  know  them.  Na- 
talie Whittam,  the  heiress,  always  has 
them  try  on  the  gowns  she  likes. 

Doctor:  Say,  Roy,  did  you  go  to  the 
game  between  the  Squantum  Green- 
socks  and  the  Hough's  Neck  Indians? 

Interpreter:  No,  but  I'll  bet  it  was  a 
great  game.  By  the  way,  isn't  it  time 
for  some  more  music?  (He  readies 
for  his  watch.)  My  watch  is  gone! 
McCombs ! 

Detective  :  Detective  McCombs  is  on  the 

job !      I'll    have    the    criminal    soon. 

Everyone  be  calm,  I  have  a  promising 

clue. 
Mag.  Cov.   Girl  :  Watch  out  they  don't 

-teal  that. 

Manager:  I'm  sorry  all  these  thefts  are 
taking  place  in  my  hotel ;  but  don't 
\vorr\-,  McCombs  will  soon  recover 
everything.  And  now  we  will  have  a 
-election  by  Mis-  Pauline  Norrie.  Miss 
Xorrie.  (Xylophonist  plays  a  selec- 
tion.    Applause.) 


Actress  :  O,  Kay,  did  you  know  that 
Irja  Wuori  was  selling  sheet  music  to 
the  Chinese? 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  No,  but  I  heard  that 
Windsor  Taliaferro  and  Doris  Tam- 
borini  were  starting  a  rolling  pin  fac- 
tory in  Timbuctu.  _ 

Detective  :  Oh,  Joe,  whom  do  you  sup- 
pose I  saw  the  other  day  ? 

Mayor  :  I'll  bite,  who  ? 

Detective  :  Donald  Hirtle. 

Mayor:  Is  that  so?  What's  he  doing 
now? 

Detective:  Oh,  he's  a  boy  scout  execu- 
tive. 

Circus  Owner  :  Rah  !    Rah  !    Rah  ! 

Editor:  William,  with  all  these  robberies 
I  think  you  could  do  a  lot  more  useful 
things  than  talk  about  Boy  Scout  ex- 
ecutives. 

Detective:  Now  listen,  I'm  just  waiting 
for  the  right  moment  to  use  this  fake 
diamond  necklace  (he  begins  to  fish  his 
pockets)  for  bait,  and  catch  this  mys- 
terious bandit  red-handed.  (He 
searches  his  pockets  nervously.)  Ye 
gods!     It's  gone!     (He  rushes  out.) 

Divorcee  :  Oh,  this  is  so  thrilling ! 

Editor:  I  read  in  the  "Ledger"  that 
Louise  Sullivan  and  Peggy  McGrane 
had  gone  to  the  Thousand  Islands  on  a 
tour,  and  were  planning  to  spend  a 
Year  on  each  Island.  They  inherited  a 
gold  mine  in  South  America,  you  know. 

Lawyer  :  They'd  better  take  a  good 
supply  of  Elsworth's  "Elixir  of 
Youth." 

1st  Waitress  :  Grace  Magura  and  Gladys 
McPhee  are  organizing  a  home  for 
crippled  hyenas  in  the  Bahama  Islands. 

Divorcee  :  How  charitable  of  them ! 

Mannequin  :  Where's  Charlotte  Hall  ? 
I  thought  she  was  one  of  our  enter- 
tainers ? 

Normal  School  Founder  :  That's  so ! 
Where  is  she? 

Manager:  I've  just  received  word  from 
Elinor  Peterson,  her  booking  agent, 
that  she's  in  the  hospital  having  her 
face  lifted.  She  expected  to  get  out 
yesterday,  but  George  Sherman,  the 
head  nurse,  wouldn't  release  her. 
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Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  Well,  did  you  ever 

Manager:  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  Mile. 
Petrovich,  the  renowned  Russian 
dancer,  will  now  honor  us. 
(Applause.  She  dances.  At  the  end 
McCombs  trips  her,  she  falls  clumsily, 
and  her  mask  slips  off,  revealing 
Hunter.     Confusion.) 

Actress  :  Well,  cutie !  As  a  Russian 
dancer  you're  certainly  a  good  hash 
slinger !  Explain  yourself !  What's 
the  idea? 

Vaudeville  Artist  (scrambling  up  and 
rubbing  various  sore  spots)  :  Oh — er — 
that  is — well,  I  wasn't  so  bad,  was  1 ." 
Thought  that  was  a  pretty  good  dance 
myself. 

Circus  Owner  :  Ha,  ha  !  You  would  ! 
Dance !  You  dance  like  a  cow  with 
the  croup ! 

Vaudeville  Artist  :  I  just  happened  to 
find  out  that  the  so-called  Russian 
dancer  is  our  former  classmate,  Maria 
Risku,  and  she  couldn't  come  because 
she  got  a  black  eye,  a  stiff  neck,  and  a 
twisted  knee  fighting  with  Elinore 
Murray  over  which  of  them  should 
take  John  Erickson  to  the  movies  to 
see  Geraldine  Falvey  in  Eunice  Mar- 
den's  play,  "Me  First  After  You."  So 
I  thought  it  was  the  chance  of  a  life- 
time to  get  a  little  publicity  for  my 
really  remarkable  talent.  You  know  I 
studied  dancing  under  the  famous 
Kathleen  Bryan  for  two  whole  weeks. 

City  Treasurer  (laughing)  :  I'll  hand 
you  the  fur  lined  derby,  Irving.  That 
was  the  most  original  dance  I've  ever 
seen. 

Detective  :  I  don't  seem  to  be  getting 
any  credit  for  solving  that  little  mys- 
tery. 

Architect  :  Well,  accidents  will  happen  ! 

Divorcee  :  But  all  this  has  nothing  to  do 
with  my  ring ! 

City  Treasurer:  Xor  with  my  diamond 
stickpin ! 

Doctor  :  Nor  my  diamond  studded  cigjar 
lighter ! 

Editor  :  Xor  my  pocketbook  ! 

Interpreter  :  Nor  my  watch  ! 


Detective:  Well,  I'm  using  the  elimina- 
tion process,  and,  now  that  the  myste- 
rious dancer  is  eliminated,  my  net  be- 
gins to  tighten,  and  I  have  some  very 
strong  suspicions  !     (Goes  out:) 

Editor:  Who  can  give  me  .^ome  more 
class  news  while  we  wait? 

Mrs.  Lindbergh:  I  hear  that  Theresa 
Kroesscr  is  private  secretary  to  Pris- 
cilia  Wastcoat,  principal  of  the  South 
Junior  High,  and  that  Elizabeth  Folger 
is  secretary  to  Clara  Linder,  Manual 
Training  teacher  at  North  Junior  High. 

Mayor:  Is  that  so?  Well,  Margaret  Mc- 
Donald has  gone  them  one  better. 
She's  private  secretary  to  Robert  Phil- 
lips, our  Governor. 

President  of  Normal  School:  You 
know  Helena  Bradley,  world's  cham- 
pion typist,  has  established  a  record  of 
350  words  a  minute !  She  took  special 
courses  under  Alice  Stevens,  instructor 
in  my  school. 

City  Treasurer:  Gee,  that's  almost  as 
good  as  Walter  Hyde  averaging  360 
yards  on  ten  tee  shots  in  a  round  of 
golf  at  the  Wollaston  Golf  Course. 

2nd  Waitress:  I  hear  that  Alice  Dewey 
is  running  off  stencils  for  the  Norman 
Thacher  Life  Insurance  Company. 

Lawyer:  Good  night,  is  she  still  doing 
that  ? 

Newlywed  :  Wait  till  I  tell  Maybelle  An- 
derson !  Of  course  you  know  she's 
swimming  instructor  at  Charlie  Mar- 
tin's School  of  Physical  Education? 
(Interpreter  laughs.) 

Mag.  Coy.  Girl  :  Well,  silly,  what  struck 
you  ? 

Interpreter:  Oh.  I'm  just  reading  "Hu- 
morous Incidents  in  the  Lives  of 
Quincyites"  by  Anna  Hagopian. 

1st  Waitress:  Let  us  in  on  the  laugh. 

Interpreter  :  Well,  it  says  that  Dorothy 
Thomas  and  Winifred  Turner  are 
dairy  maids  at  the  North  Pole,  and  that 
Leonard  Graf  is  knitting  socks  for 
Pekinese  pups.     (Enter  ist  bellhop.) 

1st  Bellhop  :  The  aeroplane  which  is  to 
take  the  entertainers  home  has  arrived. 

Divorcee:  I  intended  to  leave  with  the 
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entertainers,  but  I  want  my  ring  before 
I  go! 

1st  Bellhop  :  "V\  ell,  I  found  it  and  gave 
it  to  the  Judge,  who  said  he'd  give  it 
to  you. 

Judge:  Yes,  I  have  it.  I  can  explain.  I 
can — (He  searcJics  his  pockets.)  I 
can — I've  been  robbed !  The  ring  is 
gone!     (Enter  McCombs.) 

Detective  (covering  Judge  with  revol- 
ver) :  Ah-ha  !  You're  my  man,  Judge. 
(Throws  open  coat  to  flash  badge. 
Searches  excitedly.  It  is  gone.)  My 
badge  !  It  has  been  stolen  !  ( Col- 
lapses. Doctor  and  nurse  rush  to  re- 
vive him.) 
(Enter  Trav.  Salesman  hurriedly.) 

Tray.  Salesman  :  McCombs.  detective 
McCombs  !  My  "Elixir  of  Youth"  has 
been  stolen  !     The  whole  case  is  gone  ! 

Lawyer  (to  Editor):  Ha  ha!  What  a 
rubber  stamp  you  drew  for  a  husband  ! 
Why  don't  you  put  a  safer}-  clasp  on 
his  badge? 

Editor  (hotly):  Oh.  indeed!  Well,  I 
guess  my  husband's  as  good  as  yours. 
He's  no  poodle  dog  nurse,  any  way ! 

Lawyer  :  Xeither  is  mine  ! 

Editor  :  He  is  too  ! 

Lawyer  :  He  is  not ! 

Editor  :  I  say  he  is ! 

Lawyer  :  I  say  he  is  not ! 

Editor  :  He  is ! 

Lawyer  :  He  isn't ! 

Editor  :  He  is  ! 

Lawyer  :  He 

Circus  Owner  (coming  between  them.) 
Girls,  girls,  girls !  Such  unseemly 
conduct !  You  forget  yourselves  !  Do 
you  think  vou're  in  the  cafeteria  trying 
to  get  a  bowl  of  soup?  (As  he  lifts  his 
arm  to  separate  them,  the  stolen  arti- 
cles drop  from  his  clothes.  Everyone 
rushes  up  and  makes  a  grab  for  his 
property. ) 

Actress  :  Irving  Grant !  You — you  thief  ! 
(Pointing  at  him.)  Oh,  how  could 
you  rob  your  own  classmates!  (Babel 
of  screams  and  reproaches.) 

Detective  (recovering  and  rushing  up. 
Pompously)  :  Grant,  I  arrest  you  in  the 


name  of  the  Commonwealth  of  Massa- 
chusetts. It  pains  me  deeply,  old  chap, 
to  have  to  treat  a  classmate  like  this, 
but  justice  must  be  served.  Standing! 
Crofts  !    Call  for  the  patrol  wagon  ! 

Vaudeville  Artist  (stepping  forward)  : 
Hold  on  here  !  Xot  so  fast !  Before 
you  bring  public  disgrace  to  the  fair 
name  of  J. '28,  why  not  inquire  into 
the  motive  for  this  crime? 

Doctor:  That's  right!  That's  onlv  fair! 
Giant,  what  was  your  idea? 

Lawyer:  Idea!  What  idea  does  a  thief 
usually  have  ?     Hold  him  ! 

Secretary  :  Don't  let  him  escape ! 

Circus  Owner:  Well,  I  must  say  this  is 
a  hot  way  to  treat  a  fellow  when  he's 
doing  his  best  to  help  you  pass  a  pleas- 
ant evening !  I  say — you  didn't  really 
believe  I  was  trying  to  steal  your  junk. 
did  you  ?  Fish  cakes  !  What  do  I  want 
of  your  Shreve,  Crump  and  Wool  worth 
jewelry?  Hasn't  Judge  McConarty 
here  just  granted  me  S500,000  a  year 
alimony  from  my  second  wife?  I 
thought  we  needed  a  little  excitement. 

Judge  :  That's  straight  about  the  alimony ! 
Ye  gods  !  You  should  see  that  woman  ! 
(Groans.) 

Vaudeville  Artist  :  Of  all  the  ungrate- 
ful galoots !  Here  we  are  doing  om 
best  to  pep  your  parry  up.  and  yon 
arrest  us  for  it ! 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  Xobody's  arrested  you, 
but  they  ought  to  for  that  dance  ! 

Vaudeville  Artist  :  Well.  I  claim  a 
share  in  the  great  '28  robbery.  In  fact. 
I  was  the  brains  of  the  enterprise. 

Circus  Owner:  'Zat  so!     Then  I'm  the 

feet,  I  suppose! 
Detective  :  Just  where  do  I  fit  in?  What 

about  all  my  hard  work?     Don't  I  get 

a  chance  to  arrest  anyone  ? 
Editor  (patting  his  arm)  :  Never  mind. 

my  dear,  you've  been  remarkably  acute. 

/  think.     (Glares  at  others.) 
Judge    (in   his  judicial   maimer)  :   Since 

the  defendant  was  actuated  only  by  the 

laudable   purpose   of    entertaining   us; 

and  since  all  plaintiffs  have  recovered 

their    property    intact — am     I    right? 
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(Nods  and  replies  of  "Yes,  yes.")  I 
sentence  him  to  accept  gracefully  our 
apologies  and  our  thanks  for  a  little 
timely  excitement. 

All:  Rah!     Rah!     (Applause.) 

City  Treasurer:  Well,  I  wish  you'd  just 
explain  how  you  got  my  necktie  off  my 
neck,  and  where  it  is,  by  the  way. 

Vaudeville  Artist:  Simplest  thing  in 
the  world,  my  dear  Henry.  When  you 
wear  valuable  stick  pins  you  should 
wear  ties  around  your  neck.  You'll 
find  that  accessory  in  Roy  Hartshorn's 
pocket. 

Interpreter  (feels  in  pocket  and  pulls 
out  tie.  It  is  a  stiff,  made-up  affair 
that  hooks  on.)  Well,  I'll  be  jiggered ! 
How'd  it  get  there  ? 

Circus  Owner:  And  your  vest,  Judge, 
you'll  find  in  Margaret  Thompson's 
handbag. 

Divorcee:  Oh,  you  utter  wretch! 
(Fishes  around  in  large  bag  and  pro- 
duces vest.) 

Trav.  Salesman:  Where's  my  Elixir? 
Is  that  in  somebody's  stocking? 

Vaudeville  Artist  :  That  ?  Oh,  I  turned 
it  over  to  Crofts.  I  thought  he  was 
looking  a  bit  seedy  and  advised  him  to 
use  a  bottle  or  two.  You  see  we  meant 
to  plant  all  these  articles  on  different 
ones  in  the  crowd  and  have  some  fun 
when  you  began  to  find  them,  but  my 
little  dropping  party  spoiled  that. 

Mag.  Cov.  Girl  :  Lucky  it  did,  I'll  say ! 
(Sound  of  baby  crying  off-stage. 
Manager  rushes  out.) 

Trav.  Salesman  :  I  say,  Grant,  I  had 
$2,000  worth  of  Elixir  in  that  case. 
You'd  better  hump  around  and  find  it. 
It's  just  as  valuable  as  these  tin 
watches  and  glass  diamonds  you 
swiped,  I  can  tell  you. 

Circus  Owner:  Hey,  McCombs,  tackle 
this  job !  Why  aren't  you  tracing  that 
Elixir? 

Detective  (disgustedly)  :  Aw,  what's  the 
use?  I  never  get  any  credit.  (Re- 
enter Manager  wheeling  Crofts  in  baby 
carriage.     General  laughter.) 

Divorcee  :  Where'd  you  get  that  ? 


Manager  :  I  found  him  among  the  Elixir 
bottles,  rapidly  regaining  his  youth.  I 
got  there  just  in  time.  One  more  bottle 
and  he'd  have  been  in  the  cradle.  Had 
to  send  for  this  rattle  to  keep  him 
quiet.      (Crofts  shakes  it  vigorously.) 

Trav.  Salesman  :  Gee,  guess  we'll  have 
to  take  him  on  to  advertise  our  restora- 
tive. Poor  Gilbert!  Just  shows  it 
doesn't  pay  to  go  to  extremes.  Well, 
he'll  be  all  right  in  a  year  or  so,  if  he 
doesn't  drink  any  more  of  it. 

Manager  :  Sidney  put  the  baby  to  bed. 

All  (laughing)  :  Good  night,  boys. 
(Standing  wheels  Crofts  out.) 

Normal  School  Founder:  I  really  must 
be  going ! 

Secretary  :  I,  too !  I  can't  stand  any 
more  excitement  for  one  night. 

Mrs.  Lindbergh  :  Lindy  ordered  a  plane 
to  call  for  me.  It  should  be  here  by 
now.    Anyone  coming  my  way? 

Several  :  Yes,  I  am — I  am — 

Lawyer:   Joe,  it's  high  time  you  went 

home  and  looked  after  Chow  Chow. 

I'm  going  to  stay  here  with  Ina.  I'll  see 

you  tomorrow. 

Mayor:  Well,  good  night,  everybody. 
(To  Judge.)  What  about  my  ring, 
Judge?     No  gentleman  would — 

Judge  :  My  dear,  I've  been  trying  all  the 
evening  to  get  a  chance  to  beg  you  to 
accept  it  again,  I  knew  you  were  the 
only  girl  in  the  world  for  me.  Will 
you  set  the  day? 

Divorcee:  Oh,  Judge!  (Throws  arms 
around  him.)  How  about  tomorrow? 
Curtain 


CLASS  HISTORY 

A  DRAMATIC  DIALOGUE   GIVEN 

BY  CHARLOTTE  HALL  AND 

JOHN  KNOWLES 

Boy: 

We're  up  here  now  (it's  quite  the  rule) 

To  speak  a  composition  : 
We'll  tell  you  how  a  life  at  school 

Destroys  your  disposition. 
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Girl: 
Don't  speak  that  way,  you  naughty  lad, 

You  know  that's  not  the  reason; 
Beware  your  words,  disloyal  grad, 

Don't  use  them  here  for  treason. 

We  stand  before  you,  our  good  friends, 

In  serious  meditation ; 
From  Quincy  High  our  pathway  wends 

Toward  higher  education. 

It  seems  so  many  years  ago 
We  came  as  callow  freshmen ; 

And,  oh,  our  hearts  were  beating  so 
With  fear  at  each  new  session. 

Boy: 
Poor  frightened  child,  did  she  but  know 

The  grief  that  did  await  her 
She'd  let  this  higher  learning  go 

And  choose  to  be  a  waiter. 

Still.  I  must  not  rap  school  too  hard ; 

It's  not  all  trolley  rides,  oh — 
A  pretty  girl,  a  friendly  pard, 

School  has  its  jolly  sides.  Bo. 

Girl : 
Shame  on  you,  unambitious  man, 
If  fun  is  all  you  think  of — 

Boy : 
You'll  never  get  a  vicious  tan 

From  fountains  that  you  drink  of. 

This  girl's  upon  the  honor  roll 

To  cram's  her  life's  ambition 
If  happiness  were  food,  old  pole, 

She'd  die  of  malnutrition. 

Girl : 
But  folks.  I  truly  did  get  joy 

Within  these  noble  portals; 
'Tis  I.  and  not  this  boasting  boy 

Who'll  join  Quincy's  immortals. 

Boy: 
A  lot  you  know,  my  stiidious  girl. 

For  all  jour  store  of  mystery : 
It's  athletes  in  their  glorious  whirl. 

Who  paint  a  school's  true  history. 

In  sophomore  class  I  made  the  track. 

Prepared  my  road  to  fame ; 
In  football,  as  a  quarterback, 

I  won  the  Brockton  game. 

My  cla-se<  never  worried  me; 

I  was  an  athlete  might}- ; 
The  way  they  praised  me  flurried  me, 

And  studies  weighed  but  lightly. 

Girl: 
Boast  on,  vain  youth,  your  sporting  mouth 

Shows  mental  defalcation; 
Your  words  reveal  surprising  drouth 

Of  simple  education. 


For  Quincy  High's  no  paradise- 

For  brainless,  senseless  muscle; 
It  calls  upon  bright  mind's  device 

With  problems  hard  to  tussle. 

Boy : 
Perhaps  you're  right — I  wonder  why 

I  laughed  at  all  your  high  marks ; 
You've  done  as  much  for  Quincy  High 

As  all  our  muscular  Shylocks. 

Girl: 
I,  too,  have  been  a  trifle  wrong. 

And  now  I  must  confess 
I've  watched  the  prowess  of  the  strong, 

Envious,  motionless. 

Boy : 
Well  then,  I  think  we  both  have  done 

Our  part  for  Alma  Mater ; 
I  on  the  fields  of  sport  wide  flung, 

You  as  the  "silent  partner." 

Together : 
We  have  made  our  demonstration 
That  there's  more  to  education 
Than  a  sportsman's  reputation 
Or  a  grind's. 

The  sincere  co-operation 
Of  all  types  in  combination 
Brings  the  longed-for  consummation 
To  all  minds : 

By  hard  work  and  preparation 
You,  too,  will  earn  graduation 

Bye  and  bye 

In  Quincy  High. 

Written  by  History  Committee 

Rachel  Closson. 
Robert  Wood. 


CLASS  WILL 

Read  by  Lawyer  Shuman 

Be  it  known  that  we,  the  Class  of  1928 
of  the  Quincy  High  School,  of  the  city 
of  Quincy,  of  Norfolk  County,  and  of 
the  state  of  Massachusetts,  being  of 
sound  mind,  memory,  understanding,  and 
underfooting,  do  make  public,  and  declare 
the  following,  as  and  for  our  last  will  and 
testament,  revoking  all  former  wills  made 
by  us  at  anytime  heretofore. 

To  those  who  remain,  we  bequeath  our 
fondest  hopes  that  they  will  choose  the 
same  thorn}-  path  which  we  have  trod 
during  the  last  three  years  for  a  safe  and 
sane  route  to  graduation. 
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As  a  labor  saving  device  for  the  three 
office  slueths,  namely,  Mr.  Collins,  Mr. 
Wilson,  and  Mies  Haskell,  we  leave  a 
telescope  which  will  enable  them,  in  their 
search  for  truants,  to  cover  the  entire 
building,  without  leaving  their  easy 
chairs. 

We  wish  to  extend  to  Miss  Thompson 
and  Miss  Giles  a  pleasant  smile  to  be 
used  on  all  communicators — Sophs  and 
Seniors  alike. 

To  fill  in  the  gap  left  by  our  departure 
we  leave  Miss  Dawes  all  the  good  look- 
ing boys  willing  to  be  called  pet  names, 
in  place  of  those  who  have  passed  on  by 
graduation. 

We  endow  our  venerable  Mr.  Cutler 
with  a  red  bound  volume  of  "Etiquette 
and  Speeches  for  the  Classroom"  which 
treats  all  cases  from  gum  chewers  to  lec- 
turers on  the  younger  generation. 

We  honor  Miss  Howes  and  Miss  Tut- 
hill  with  a  pair  of  gold  inlaid  ear-muffs 
to  be  used  upon  the  entrance  of  a  noisy 
chorus.  This  device  will  save  time  here- 
tofore used  for  lectures. 

To  each  Junior  and  Sophomore  girl  we 
graciously  bequeath  a  pass  by  which  she 
may  gain  access  to  the  boy's  entrance, 
which  our  submaster  so  honorably 
guards.  These,  however,  shall  be  valid 
on  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 

In  order  to  aid  the  incessant  efforts 
of  the  traffic  managers  Miss  Zeller,  Miss 
Thompson,  and  Miss  Kelsey,  we  leave 
sufficient  pecuniary  means  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  installing  a  lighting- 
signal  with  red  lights  only,  also  several 
parking  benches  along  the  walls  for  of- 
fenders so  that  all  day  accommodations 
may  be  had. 

To  Mr.  Wilson  we  bequeath  a  22  cali- 
bre rifle  which  he  shall  be  licensed  to 
use  on  petty  offenders,  including  "period- 
slippers",  "slip-losers",  and  other  law- 
breaking  truants  who  use  the  detention 
room  for  constant  study. 

The  good-looking  graduating  tech  boys 
have  unanimously  agreed  to  reveal  to  the 
remaining  boys  the  long  sought  secret 
of  retaining  their  school-girl  complexions 


which  they  have  so  successfully  main- 
tained these  four  long  years ;  whereas,  in 
conjunction,  and  in  fairness  to  the  re- 
maining girls,  the  lovely  ladies  of  the 
graduating  class  have  consented  to  name 
and  recommend  the  face  powder  that  they 
have  been  using.  The  information  to  be 
had  by  this  provision  is  also  extended  to 
the  faculty. 

Realizing  the  great  loss  that  the  sport- 
ing activities  of  the  school  must  bear 
because  of  the  absence  of  the  graduating 
class,  we  have  made  a  provision,  never 
included  in  any  previous  class  will,  gra- 
ciously to  leave  behind  a  number  of  us 
in  order  to  lessen  the  distress  caused  by 
the  aforesaid  condition. 

We  also  bequeath  a  sufficient  sum  of 
money  for  the  purchase  of  another  out- 
side-reading book.  This,  with  the  two 
now  in  the  school  library,  ought  to  serve 
the  remaining  students  with  enough  lit- 
erary works  for  future  outside  reading. 

To  Mr.  Bridges,  our  renowned  physics 
teacher,  we  leave  a  double  acting  revers- 
ible plano-convex  mirror  contrivance, 
whereby  he  may  keenly  observe  the  mis- 
conduct of  Irving  Grant  while  he  is 
attending  to  the  misdoings  of  Lloyd 
Douglas. 

Each  of  the  coming  Senior  Classes 
who  shall  indulge  in  the  study  of  physics, 
we  endow  with  a  nonbreakable  leather 
helmet  to  protect  his  head  against  any 
light  objects,  such  as  a  voltmeter  or  a 
yardstick,  which  shall  have  occasion  to 
fly  through  space. 

To  Miss  Thompson  we  bequeath  a 
trigonometry  text  of  fifteen  volumes  en- 
titled "The  New  Method",  recently  com- 
pleted by  Don  Fuller,  Walter  Hyde, 
Richard  Scott,  and  Irving  Hunter,  who 
have  persisted  in  showing  Miss  Thomp- 
son how  to  do  math,  problems. 

Frederick  von  Kuhlberg  we  endow  with 
seven  pairs  of  ultra-violet  socks,  a  bat- 
bow  all  tied,  and  the  friendship  of  Miss 
Zeller. 

Wxe  nominate  and  appoint  our  honored 
superintendent,  James  N.  Muir,  executor 
of  this,  our  last  will  and  testament,  and 
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direct  that  no  bond  be  required  of  him  by 
reason  of  such  appointment. 

In  testimony  whereof  we  have  hereunto 
set  our  hands  and  seal  this  sixth  day  of 
June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  nineteen 
hundred  and  twenty-eight. 

Class  of  June,  1928. 

Signed  and  sealed,  published  and  de- 
clared by  the  above-named  Class  of  June, 
1928,  as  and  for  their  last  will  and  testa- 


ment, who  in  the  presence  of  us  and  each 
of  us,  who  in  their  presence  and  at  their 
request,  and  in  the  presence  of  each 
other,  have  hereunto  subscribed  our 
names  as  witnesses : 

J.  Marjorie  Bailey. 
Isabel  S.  Browne. 
Written  by  Will  Committee, 

Katherine  Walker. 

Joseph  Shuman. 


CLASS  SONG 
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Dear  Quincy  High,  we  leave  you; 
Our  bands  we  break  apart, 
For  it  is  time  to  follow 
The  calling  of  our  heart. 
This  calling  leads  us  forward 
To  follow  paths  all  new ; 
But  ever  shall  we  strive  to  hold 
Ideals  we  learned  from  you. 


Friendships  here  we've  cherished 
That  we  shall  e'er  hold  true ; 
They  keep  us  all  united 
By  ties  of  white  and  blue. 
Where'er  our  path  may  lead  us, 
Down   future's  great  highway, 
We'll  always  look  with  reverence 
On  graduation  day. 


Chorus 
Dear  Alma  Mater,  fond  and  true, 
We'll  sing  our  praises  now  to  you, 
For,  Quincy  High,  your  name  will  be 
A  guiding  light  to  victory. 
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In  the  last  number  of  the  Golden  Rod, 
a  great  deal  of  attention  was  focused  on 
the  earlier  graduates  of  our  High  School. 
In  this  issue  I  wish  to  tell  more  about 
our  recent  graduates. 

Many  of  these  are  active  in  college  and 
business  life.  Martha  Tikkanen,  at 
Smith  College,  in  addition  to  being  the 
editor  of  the  Smith  College  Weekly,  is 
also  the  Secretary  of  the  German  Club, 
a  member  of  the  Spanish  Club,  President 
at  the  Albright  House,  and  a  member  of 
the  choir.  She  won  first  prize  in  the  Na- 
tional Current  Events  Contest,  in  which 
students  from  all  American  Colleges  par- 
ticipated. She  also  won  the  Harriet  Boyd 
Hawes  Fellowship. 

At  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology, Ermanno  Basilio  has  acquitted 
himself  excellently.  He  won  the  Swope 
Fellowship,  given  by  Mr.  Swope,  an  elec- 
trical engineer.  This  is  given  alternately 
to  students  of  the  Physics  Department 
and  students  of  the  Electrical  Engineer- 
ing Department.  He  is  also  a  member  of 
the  A.  I.  E.  E.,  the  combined  professional 
societies  of  the  Chemical,  Electrical, 
Civil  and  other  engineering  societies. 
Basilio  is  the  president  of  L'Eco,  the 
society  formed  of  professional  young 
people  and  college  graduates  to  foster 
Italian  cultural  education. 

One  of  the  prettiest  weddings  of  this 
season  was  the  wedding  of  Marjory  Eng- 
land, Class  of  1924,  and  William  Martin, 
Class  of  1917,  which  was  solemnized  in 
the  Old  Stone  Church  in  Quincy,  April 
25,  by  Rev.  Eric  I.  Lindh.  After  the  re- 
ception, which  was  held  at  the  Neighbor- 
hood Club,  the  bridal  couple  went  on  a 
southern  tour  for  their  honeymoon. 

Up    at    Brnunswick,    Maine,    we   find 


Eliot  Weil,  who  graduated  in  1921,  at 
Bowdoin  College,  where  he  is  now  a 
Senior;  he  has  been  on  the  Dean's  list. 
He  won  several  prizes,  including  nu- 
merals in  class  football,  and  prizes  in 
English  Literature  and  History.  During 
his  Freshman  year  he  was  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  his  class.  In  his  Junior  year  he 
was  the  Ivy  Day  Orator.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  Debating  Club  and  also  of 
the  Glee  Club.  He  served  one  term  as 
the  Manager  of  the  Debating  Club,  and 
also  one  as  Manager  of  the  Band.  He 
is  also  a  member  of  the  Zeta  Psi  Frater- 
nity and  was  Proctor  in  a  dormitory.  In 
his  Senior  year  he  served  as  the  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer of  the  Ibis  Club,  the 
Senior  honorary  society  which  has  only 
ten  members. 

Bradford  Ropes,  class  of  1921,  is  well 
known  in  theatrical  circles,  having 
learned  to  dance  at  first,  merely  for  pleas- 
ure, and  later,  for  his  profession.  He 
was  met  in  the  South  Station  a  few 
weeks  ago  by  one  of  our  teachers.  He 
told  her  that  he  had  just  returned  from 
a  six  weeks'  engagement  in  a  London 
theatre  and  was  to  perform  at  Keith's  in 
Boston.  After  a  week's  engagement  in 
Boston,  he  was  to  go  to  New  York  for 
an  indefinite  stay. 

Very  few  of  us  hear  from  our  gradu- 
ates from  their  own  articles  in  the 
Golden  Rod.  At  the  first  Class  Day  ex- 
ercises I  ever  attended,  which  were  those 
of  the  Class  of  June,  1927,  I  laughed 
with  the  crowd  and  was  a  bit  envious  of 
one  fellow  who  was  called  to  the  stage. 
In  front  of  him  were  placed  large  plates 
of  cake  and  cookies,  several  bottles  of 
milk,  and  other  food  stuffs.  These  he 
promptly  attended  to !    By  this  time  you 
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ought  to  know  to  whom  I  refer,  so  let  me 
re-introduce  to  you,  Don  "Xecker" 
Cameron,  one  of  the  most  popular  fel- 
lows in  the  Class  of  June,  192 T,  by  this 
personal  letter  from  our  old  friend. 

Ogdensburg,  New  York, 

May  1, 1928. 

Dear  Quincy  High  School: 

Just  a  few  words  to  let  you  know  the 
why,  when,  and  wherefores  of  me.  I  am 
an  inspector  in  the  second  largest  shade 
roller  factory  in  the  world  which  is 
located  in  the  small  city  of  Ogdensburg, 
Xew  York,  on  the  St.  Lawrence.  I  am 
living  with  relatives  so  I  have  a  pleasant 
home  life.  I  am  well  acquainted  with 
the  young  people  of  Ogdensburg,  espe- 
cially the  Seniors  at  the  local  High 
School.  I  attended  grammar  school  with 
some  of  them  about  twelve  years  ago. 
During  the  past  winter,  I  have  had  no 
trouble  at  all  in  finding  something  to  do 
evenings.  The  young  people  here  seem 
to  have  so  many  social  activities  that  it 
keeps  a  person  busy  taking  in  everything. 

I  miss  the  old  school,  and  I  am  not 
fooling  when  I  say  I  wish  I  were  back 
again.  I  might  mention  that  I  get  a  copy 
of  the  Golden  Rod  from  my  sister  as 
soon  as  it  is  published,  and  I  find  the 
news  interesting. 

Your  old  school-mate, 

Dox  "Xecker"  Cameron. 

February,  192? 

Ray  Stenberg,  Class  of  February,  192 T. 
ex-President  of  the  Debating  Society  and 
the  English  Club,  is  now  registered  at 
Harvard  University.  He  recently  won  a 
scholarship  and  deserves  much  credit,  for 
in  addition  to  his  studying,  he  also 
worked  several  hours  every  week. 

Virginia  Briggs  attends  the  Xew  Eng- 
land Conservator}-  of  Music,  Boston. 

Sylvia  Carlson.  Dorothy  Dinnegan  and 
Mildred  Johnson  are  attending  State 
Normal  Schol,  Bridgewater,  Massachu- 
setts. 


Russell  Raynor  is  at  Thayer  Academy. 

Vera  Shultz  is  employed  at  the  John 
Hancock  Insurance  Company,  Boston. 

Dorothy  Waite  attends  W  neaton  Col- 
lege. 

Russell  Harcourt  goes  to  the  Stone 
School,  Boston. 

Charles  Stanton  attends  the  Dennison 
Aviation  School,  Quincy. 

June,  1927 

Herbert  Albright.  Richard  Baltzer  and 
Bertram  MacLeod  are  attending  the 
Massachusetts   Institute   of   Technology. 

Miriam  Carr,  Isabel  Cossaboom  and 
Josephine  Wastcoat  attend  Wheaton  Col- 
lege. 

Xelson  Cochrane  and  John  Martin  are 
at  Thayer  Academy. 

Joseph  Foy  is  registered  at  Holy  Cros>. 

Eleanor  Horton  goes  to  Miss  Pierce's 
Secretarial  School. 

Katherine  Lowe  attends  Boston  Uni- 
versity, where  she  recently  took  part  in 
the  operetta  Patience,  presented  by  the 
students. 

February,  192? 

Marjory  Moles  goes  to  Jackson  Col- 
lege. 

Priscilla  Morse  attends  Wellesley  Col- 
lege. 

Lois  Perkins  is  married  to  Albert  Rob- 
inson. 

Nelford  Platner  is  employed  at  Plat- 
ner's  Drug  Store,  YVollaston. 

Madeline  Swanson  is  registered  at 
Boston  University. 

Donald  Whittam  goes  to  the  Denniston 
Aviation  School,  Quincy. 

Carola  Whitman  is  attending  the 
Girls  Latin  School,  Boston. 

Allan  McDonald  is  employed  at  the 
South  Station. 

Gabriel  Mottla  is  at  Tufts  College. 

Donald  McKenzie  attends  Northeast- 
ern University. 

Donald  McDonald  goes  to  Boston  Col- 
lege. 
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February,  1928 

Doris  Folger  is  registered  at  Bryant 
Stratton,  Boston. 

Ruth  Corbin  attends  Miss  Pierce's  Sec- 
retarial School. 

Elizabeth  Kinghorn  is  employed  by  the 
Christian  Science  Publishing  Society, 
Boston. 

It  is  with  pride  that  the  Golden  Rod 
announces  the  names  of  the  following 
people  who  have  secured  the  Phi  Beta 
Kappa   Key    from   their   Alma   Maters : 


Anna  Pavan,  Smith ;  Martha  Tikkanen, 
Smith ;  John  Read,  Bowdoin ;  Edmund 
Johnson,  Dartmouth ;  Harriet  Couch, 
Radcliffe;  Marie  Edmonston,  Boston 
University ;  Ruth  Hill,  Brown. 

IN  MEMORIAM 

Ouincy  High  School  holds  in  loving 
memory  three  who,  since  our  last  issue, 
have  passed  on  to  Eternal  Peace. 

Margaret  Walker 

Frances  Bell 

Margaret  Lennon  Reardon 


ORCHESTRA 
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ASSEMBLIES 

Concert — On  May  16,  a  very  enjoy- 
able concert  was  given  to  the  student 
bod}'  through  the  courtesy  of  the  Music 
Department.  The  program  consisted  of 
the  following  selections: 

1.  Selections  from  Faust   Gounod 

Orchestra 

2.  Air  Varie Dehnonice 

John  Carey,  Baritone  Horn 

3.  Calm  is  the  Night  Bohm 

Priscilla  Greene,  Soprano 

4.  Suite  for  Clarinet  and  Piano  Gadc 

Ballade  in  Two  Movements 

Bryant  Minot,  Q.  H.  S.  '26 
Edward  O'Hearn,  Q.  H.  S.  '25 

5.  Mighty  Lak  a  Rose   Nevin 

Warren  Freeman,  Tenor 

6.  The  Lost  Chord Sullivan 

Albert  Fish,  Trumpet 

7.  In  a  Three  Horse  Sleigh  ....  Tschaikousky 
Lake  at  Evening  Griff es 

Nancj"  Follett,  Piano 

Community  Singing  by  the  whole  stu- 
dent body  took  place  for  about  five  min- 
utes before  the  end  of  the  assembly. 
The  audience  seemed  to  be  very  enthusi- 
astic over  the  musical  talent  displayed  and 
are  eagerly  awaiting  other  concerts  of  a 
similar  nature. 

Instrumental  Concert  —  The  Quincy 
High  School  orchestra  and  band  took 
part  in  an  annual  instrumental  concert, 
sponsored  by  the  Music  Department,  on 
Thursday  evening,  May  IT.  The  selec- 
tions played  by  the  orchestra  were: 

Selections  from  Faust   Gounod 

May  Day  Dance Hadlcy 

The  band,  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Harold  Fish,  aho  rendered  two  selec- 
tions : 


Bohemian    Girl    Balfe 

Ambassador  Bagley 

The  purpose  of  the  program  was  to 

show  the  development  of  the  pupils  from 

the  beginning  of  their  musical  until  their 

entrance   into   the    Senior    High   School 

orchestra  and  band. 

"Swords  and  Scissors" 

A  most  colorful  operetta,  "Swords  and 
Scissors"  or  "Napoleon  Caught  Nap- 
ping,-' was  presented  exceptionally  well 
by  the  Quincy  High  School  Glee  Clubs 
on  Friday  evening,  Ma}-  25.  The  scenery 
and  costumes  used  in  the  play  were  very 
artistic  and  helped  to  make  the  scenes 
quite  realistic.  The  members  of  the  cast 
acted  their  parts  very  dramatically  and 
were  all  in  good  voice.  The  cast  of  char- 
acters was  as  follows : 

Josephine.  Empress  of  France.. Ruth  Hayden 
Mile.  Rose  de  Vidal.  Maid  of  Honor,  and  Her 

Confidante    Priscilla  Greene 

Mile,  de  Lauriston  ....Genevieve  Cunningham 

Mile,  de  Remusat Dora  Palmer 

Countess  de  Villeneuve.  .Florence  McXamara 

Mme.  de  Canisy Elizabeth  Evans 

Duchess  d'Abrantes Margaret  Thompson 

Xapoleon  Bonaparte  "Walter  Smith 

Fouche.  Duke  of  Otranto  ..Xathan  Kuperman 
Colonel  Regnier,  of  the  10th  Hussars: 

Leonard  Golbranson 

Hyppolite  Moreau Warren  Freema'i 

Truffle  Stuart  Buck 

General  Xansouty  Stanley  Johnson 

Sergeant  Moustache   Edward  Bohlkcn 

Members  of  the  Faculty  who  were  re- 
sponsible for  the  success  of  the  produc- 
tion were  the  following: 

Music  Directors — Maud  H.  Howes  and 
Margaret  Tuthill. 

Dramatic  Coach — Katherine  C.  Walsh. 
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Assistant — Eleanor  Bruton. 

Stage  Manager — Ernest  L.  Collins. 

Costumes — Helen  I.  Thissell  and  Helen 
F.  Burke. 

Publicity — Dorothy  N.  Webb. 
Posters — Catherine  I.  Walsh. 
Candy — Josephine  Baker. 

MEMORIAL  EXERCISES 

At  the  memorial  assembly  on  May  29 
the  pledge  of  allegiance  was  given,  the 
Star  Spangled  Banner  was  sung,  and 
selections  were  played  by  the  band  dur- 
ing various  intervals. 

The  first  speaker,  Commander  Wil- 
liams of  the  G.  A.  R.,  was  introduced  by 
Mr.  Collins,  and  was  greeted  with  great 
applause.  His  message  of  patriotism 
might  well  be  heeded  by  all.  Then  The 
Home  Road  was  sung  by  the  Senior 
chorus.  Comrade  Webb  then  spoke  and 
presented  a  book  to  the  school  which  he 
had  received  from  the  school  children  of 
Grand  Rapids. 

Other  speakers  were  Comrade  Bishop, 
Mr.  Frank  Foy  and  the  Commander  of 
the  American  Legion. 

The  chorus  rendered  one  more  selec- 
tion, Freedom  Our  Queen,  and  the 
assembly  closed  with  the  singing  of 
America. 


ATHLETIC  ASSEMBLY 

During  the  seventh  period  on  Friday, 
May  4,  an  assembly,  for  the  purpose  of 
creating  interest  in  the  spring  sports, 
was  held.  Due  to  the  absence  of  Mr. 
Collins,  the  assembly  was  called  to  order 
by  sub-master  Wilson.  The  speakers  and 
their  subjects  were:  Albert  Grass,  Golf; 
Edward  Loftus,  Tennis;  Samuel  Gold- 
stein, Track ;  Donald  Shea,  Baseball ;  and 
Henry  Gesmer,  the  sale  of  athletic  tags. 
There  were  also  some  cheers  after  each 
speech,  led  by  Elmira  Reed,  and  some 
very  lively  songs  played  by  the  band, 
under  the  leadership  of  Albert  Fish. 


NEW  ENGLAND  MUSIC  FESTIVAL 

On  Saturday,  May  26,  the  Quincy 
High  School  orchestra  and  band  partici- 
pated in  the  New  England  Music  Festi- 
val, held  at  Mechanics  Hall.  Both  the 
orchestra  and  the  band  entered  Class  A 
competition.  The  selection  which  each 
orchestra  was  required  to  play  was 
Andante  from  the  Fifth  Symphony  by 
Tschaikowsky,  and  the  required  number 
for  the  Class  A  band  was  Finlandia  by 
Sibelius.  Each  orchestra  and  band  was 
given  a  choice  of  a  second  selection  from 
a  selective  list,  and  the  second  orchestra 
number  was  May  Day  Dance  by  Hadley. 
The  band's  second  choice  was  Bohemian 
Girl  Overture  by  Balfe.  Later  in  the  day 
prizes  were  awarded  to  the  winning  or- 
chestras and  bands.  The  prizes  in  Class 
A  orchestra  competition  were  awarded  in 
the  following  order:  Brockton,  Quincy 
and  Revere.  The  band  awards  were : 
Bangor,  Me.,  first,  and  Gloucester,  Mass., 
second.  The  second  prize  in  the  Class  A 
competition  consisted  of  a  tablet,  donated 
by  the  National  Bureau  for  Advancement 
of  Music.  The  orchestra  also  received 
honorable  mention  for  deportment. 
Owing  to  poor  weather  the  band  was  un- 
able to  participate  in  the  annual  parade, 
in  which  it  has  won  prizes  in  two  former 
years.  It  is  interesting  to  note  that  our 
athletic  rival,  Brockton  High  School,  is 
now  also  our  rival  in  music. 

ENGLISH  CLUB 

Two  one-act  plays,  Hiring  Help  and 
Blood  Will  Tell,  given  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Miss  Josephine  Baker,  dean  of 
girls,  were  the  attractions  of  the  monthly 
meeting  of  the  English  Club,  held  in  the 
library,  Friday,  the  13th  of  March. 

The  casts  of  both  plays,  Laura  Wilt- 
shire, Mildred  Calnan,  Gladys  McPhee, 
Edith  Donde,  Florence  Tatro,  Leonora 
Sferruzza,  Dorothy  Ayres,  Betty  Evans, 
Avise  Morton,  Dorothy  Weeden  and  Ina 
Walls,  were  excellent. 

At  the  business  meeting  John  Pinkham 
was  elected  treasurer. 
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BAND 


VAGABONDS 


Hiking,  hiking,  over  the  long  long  road 
is  what  the  members  of  this  club  like  to 
do.  Early  in  May  they  hiked  to  the 
house  of  the  Sipprelles  in  South  Wey- 
mouth, where  they  were  given  a  lesson  in 
shooting.  Another  trip  to  the  same  place 
is  planned  for  the  9th  of  June,  when 
prizes  will  be  given  to  the  winning  marks- 
man. 

CURRICULUM  CHANGES 

Several  changes  have  been  made  in  the 
curriculum  of  Ouincy  High  School,  the 
most  important  of  which  is  the  increase 
of  points  needed  for  graduation  from  72 
to  -SO.  The  College,  Technical  and  Nor- 
mal courses  have  been  combined,  and  b 


General  course  has  been  added.  This 
makes  the  list  of  courses  offered  in 
Ouincy  High  as  follows :  Commercial, 
Household  Arts,  Manual  Arts,  College 
Preparatory,  and  General.  The  Commer- 
cial curriculum  has  been  enriched  by  the 
addition  of  Business  Organization  and 
Office  Practice.  United  States  History 
is  to  come  in  the  Junior  year  for  all  ex- 
cept College  Preparatory  pupils.  Prob- 
lems of  Democracy  has  been  added  to 
the  other  courses. 

TALK  ON  BIRD  SONGS 

Trills    and     clarion     notes     resounded 
through  the  auditorium  on  Monday,  the 
16th  of  April,  when  Mr.  Avis,  the"  bird- 
man,  gave  a  lecture  on  bird   songs    for 
the  students  of  Ouincy  High.     Lantern 
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slides  of  the  different  birds  and  their 
haunts  illustrated  the  talk.  It  is  safe  to 
say  that  we  all  learned  much  about  birds, 
which  we  are  glad  to  know. 

BIG  SISTER  CLUB 

A  Mixer  Party  for  incoming  Sopho- 
mores was  given  by  the  Big  Sister  Club 
early  in  February. 

All  girls  interested  in  nursing  were 
invited  on  visits  to  the  Ouincy  General 
Hospital,  and  to  the  Children's  Hospital 
in  Boston.  Thirty  girls  went  to  the 
Ouincy  Hospital  and  nineteen  on  the 
Boston  trip.  Edla  Carlson  was  general 
chairman  of  these  visits. 

Q-B  CLUB 

Miss  Elizabeth  Pope,  Dean  of  Bridge- 
water  Normal,  spoke  to  all  girls  inter- 
ested in  Normal  Schools  on  May  9.  In 
the  afternoon  a  tea,  at  which  the  mothers 
were  present,  was  given  in  her  honor. 
She  again  spoke  of  the  attractions  of 
Bridgewater  Normal  School. 

Over  the  week-end  of  May  18  the 
Quincy-Bridgewater  Club  girls,  through 
the  courtesy  of  Miss  Pope,  were  enter- 
tained at  Bridgewater  Normal  School. 
They  attended  the  play  The  Taming  of 
the  Shrew,  in  which  a  Ouincy  girl,  Mabel 
Pratt,  took  part. 

THALIA  CLUB 

The  Thalia  Club  gave  their  annual 
"Mothers'  Day"  tea  and  entertainment  on 
April  12,  1928.  Tea  was  served  in  the 
cafeteria.  Miss  Clara  Thompson  and 
Miss  Josephine  Baker,  dean  of  girls,  were 
hostesses.  After  the  tea,  the  mothers 
went  to  the  Auditorium  where  the  girls, 
under  the  guidance  of  Miss  Grace  Howe 
and  Miss  Victoria  Zeller,  gave  a  series  of 
tableaux  representing  modern  languages 
taught  in  Ouincy  High.  The  list  of 
tableaux  g^iven  in  order  were  as  follows : 
Normandy,  Alsace,  Brittany,  Napoleon, 
L'Abbe  Constantin,  El  Palco,  Mme. 
Recamier,  Le  Voyage  de  M.  Perrichon, 
Mme.  Le  Brun,  Schiller  and  Goethe, 
Queen    Louise,    Ruy    Bias,    La    Cruche 


Cassee,  Jean  d'Arc,  and  School  in  Brit- 
tany. 

The  interpretations  of  these  tableaux 
were  considered  so  good  that  they  were 
presented  to  the  student  body  the  next 
day,  where  they  were  fully  appreciated. 

On  Thursday,  March  22,  1928,  a  musi- 
cal travelogue,  illustrated  with  master- 
pieces of  art  and  photography,  was  pre- 
sented by  Mr.  Branson  de  Cou,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Thalia  Club.  The 
student  body  assembled  during  the  sixth 
and  seventh  periods  in  the  Auditorium, 
which  was  decorated  attractively  in 
Thalia  Club  colors,  to  go  in  spirit  on  a 
wonderful  dreamy  trip  through  the 
"South  Sea  Wonderlands."  Betty  Wells, 
President  of  the  Club,  introduced  Mr. 
Branson  de  Cau,  the  speaker.  The  anec- 
dotes and  explanations  given  by  Mr.  de 
Cour  were  both  amusing  and  interesting, 
while  the  music  and  scenes  of  the  South 
Seas  were  superb. 

THE  PROGRAM: 

PICTURES 
Island  Gems  of  the  South  Seas   (Samoa  and 

Fiji). 
Scenic  Glories  of  New  Zealand. 
The  Charm  of  Tasmania. 
Glimpses  of  Australia. 
A  Visit  to  Papua — Primitive  New  Guinea, 
lava,  the  Garden  of  the  East. 
Ceylon,  the  Isle  of  Enchantment. 
East    Africa — In    Mombasa    and    Fascinating 

Zanzibar. 
The  Great  South  African  Tour   from  Durban 

to  Capetown — 3,500  Miles. 
The  Marvelous  Victoria  Falls. 
Splendid  Cities  of  South  America,  Montevideo, 

Buenos  Aires,  Sao  Paulo. 
Rio  de  Janeiro — World's  Most  Beautiful  City. 

MUSIC 

Etude  in  D  Flat   (Bortkiewicz). 

Songs  Without  Words  (Mendelssohn). 
No.  1 — Fond  Memories. 

Prelude — "La  Fille  aux  Cheveux  de  Lin"  (De- 
bussy). 

In  the  Night  (Bloch). 

Romance — Op.  5,  F  Minor  (Tschaikowsky). 

Rhapsody  in  Blue  (Gershwin). 

Etude  in  D.  Flat  (Liszt). 

Nocturne  No.  2 — E  Major  (Liszt). 

BOWDOIN  CONCERT 

On  Friday  evening,  March  30,  1928,  a 
large  audience  thoroughly  enjoyed  a  con- 
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cert  given  by  the  Bowdoin  Musical  Clubs 
in  the  High  School  auditorium,  under  the 
direction  of  Professor  E.  H.  Wass.  The 
program  was  as  follows : 

1.  Bowdoin  Songs 

(-a)   "Rise,   Sons   of   Bowdoin" 

Sills-Burnett 
(6)   "We'll  Sing  to  Old  Bowdoin" 

Fogg,  '02 
Combined  Clubs 

2.  Overture,  "Countess  Maritza" Kalman 

Instrumental  Club 

3.  (a)   "In  Picardie"   Brueschweiler 

lb)   "Strength  of  the  Hills.  .Rhys-Herbert 

Glee  Club 

4.  Violin    Solo,    "Dacing    Doll" Poldini 

John  E.  Townsend,  '29 

5.  (a)   March   from  "Carmen" Bizet 

(b)   "Orange  Blossoms"  (Selection) 

Herbert 
Instrumental  Club 

6.  (a)   "The  Broken  Melody"    Sibelius 

(a)  "The  Vagabond"    Speaks 

Glee  Club 

7.  Violin  Solo  "Adoration" Borouski 

Mr.  Townsend 

8.  (a)   "Autumn  Sea"    Tericke 

(b)  "Men  of  the  Trail Ruff  iter 

9.  (a)   "Carry  Me  Back  to  Old  Virginny" 

Bland 

(b)   "Land  of  Hope  and  Glory" El  gar 

Combined  Clubs 
10.    Bowdoin  Songs 

(a)  "Bowdoin  Beata"    Pierce/96 

(b)  "Phi  Chi" Mitchell,  '76 

Combined  Clubs 

After  the  concert,  those  who  wished 
went  to  the  gymnasium  where  dancing 
was  enjoyed  until  midnight.  The  music 
was  provided  by  the  Bowdoin  Dance  Or- 
chestra. The  concert  was  of  especial  in- 
terest to  the  Quincy  High  School  this 
year  because  three  graduates  of  the 
school,  Elwyn  Hennessey,  February,  '25, 
Eliot  Weil,  '24,  and  Porter  Collins,  '26, 
took  part  in  the  entertainment. 

QUINCY  SENIOR  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Honor  Roll  for  the  Quarter  Ending 
April  13,  1928 

Highest  Honors 

TUNE,  1928 

Kathleen  Anderson  Ina  Walls 

Anna  Leahy  Betty  Wells 

Benjamin  Stein  Mary  Welsh 

Jeanne  Steinbrenner  Lois  Wright 
Margaret  Thompson 


Honors 


Aili  Aalto 
Ellen  Anderson 
Florence  Brown 
Stanley  Carlson 
Helen  Duncan 
Doris  Ekstrom 
Elizabeth  Folger 
Mary  Gassett 
Henry  Gesmer 
Donald  Hirtle 
Mary  Infascelli 


Doris  Kapsis 
Theresa  Kroesser 
Margaret  MacDonald 
Elinor  Murray 
Joseph  Osborne 
Frances  Palmer 
Robina  Purdon 
Donald  Ross 
Catherine  Ryan 
Leonora  Sferuzza 
Gladys  Starratt 


FEBRUARY,  1929 
Honors 


Mae  Brown 
Marjorie  Cameron 
Mildred  Edgar 


Helen  Malcolm 
Dorothy  Weeden 


TUNE,  1929 

Highest  Honors 
George  Bentley  Mary  Reardon 

Florence  Cope  Lincoln  Ryder 

Aura  DiBona 

Honors 


Esther  Anderson 
Barbara  Baltzer 
John  Carey 
Margaret  Donovan 
Louise  Dygoski 
William  Ford 


Margaret  Hebert 
Maurice  Hughes 
Dorothy  MacGregor 
Myrtle  Richards 
Bernice  Sher 
Martha  Swanson 


FEBRUARY,  1930 

Highest  Honors 

Gladys  DeLuca  Robert  Payne 

Ruth  Koss  John  Pinkham 

Evelyn  Ledgerwood        John  Walsh 
Pauline  Pavan 

Honors 


Dorothy  Allen 
Rose  Barnett 
Anna  Dunlavy 
Oscar  Eckblom 
Donald  Fairfield 
Myerma  Hersey 
Margaret  Hughes 
Eliza  Hutchison 


Merriell  Kimball 
Esther  Lindberg 
Sylvia  Locke 
Alph  Peterson 
Walter  Smith 
Sallv  Sussman 
Onni  Ulvilla 


JUNE,  1930 


Highest  Honors 

Florence  Brode  Grace  Luce 

Burton  Engley 

Allan  Folger 

Charles  Gallagher 

Marjorie  Hill 

Mary  Lindh 

Catherine  Long 


Margaret  McLaughlin 
Hilja  Malmstrom 
Wendell  May 
Aaron  Redcay 
Laura  Wiltshire 


Honors 


Dorothy  Ayres 
Geraldine  Burns 
Theresa  DeCross 


Belle  Mattson 
Mary  Murphy 
Lillian  Pearcc 
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Francis  Flaherty 
Anna  Jacobson 
Ethel  Johnson 
Marie  Johnson 
Helen  Kennedy 
Margaret  King 
Edith  Luomala 
Mary  McCarthy 


Louis  Pellegrini 
Marion  Peterson 
Margaret  Pyyny 
Kenneth  Ryder 
John  Wastcoat 
Florence  Whittemore 
Louise  Winkler 


FEBRUARY,  1931 

Highest  Honors 
Dorothy  Bedford  Melville  Thorner 

Esther  Dewey  Edwin  Williams 

Harold  Slate 

Honors 

Eugene  Nattie 
Mary  Salorio 
Doris  Shalit 
Warren  Sillen 
Edna  Skinner 
Dorothy  Smith 
Herbert  Thomas 
Sadye  Wyman 


Roland  Cooper 
Irene  Cutler 
Robina  Dakers 
Pearl  Diamond 
Charles  Ganzel 
Delbert  Grohe 
Esther  Leppala 
Alice  MacPherson 


SCIENCE  CLUB 

On  Thursday  afternoon,  April  26, 
about  fifty  members  of  the  Science  Club 
enjoyed  a  trip  to  the  Plymouth  Rock  Ice 
Cream  Co.  in  Abington.  Transportation 
was  provided  by  the  Star  Bottling  Co.  of 
Quincy,  and  by  students  and  teachers. 
The  group  was  led  throught  the  plant, 
and  was  told  of  the  process  of  making 
ice  cream  by  machinery.  The  Science 
Club  plans  to  visit  the  Hunt-Spiller 
Foundry  in  Boston  in  the  near  future, 
and  is  also  planning  to  hold  an  assembly 
during  the  latter  part  of  this  semester  or 
at  the  beginning  of  next  semester. 

DEBATING  SOCIETY 

On  April  26  a  debate  on  the  question, 
"Resolved:  That  World  Peace  Can  Be 
Secured  Only  by  Total  Disarmament  of 
All  Nations,"  took  place  in  the  Quincy 
High  School  auditorium.  The  contest 
was  between  Quincy  High  School  and 
Brockton  High  School.  Those  taking 
part  in  the  debate  were : 
Quincy 

S.  Buck, 

E.  MacDonald, 

H.  Gilpin,  Captain. 

Rebuttal — Gilpin. 

Alternate — J.  Wastcoat. 


Brockton 

J.  Sanderson, 

J.  Sugar  man, 

H.  Borvick,  Captain. 

Rebuttal — Borvick. 

Alternate — Estelle  Katz. 
Judges 

Mr.  Carl  Leander, 

Rev.  H.  K.  Bartow, 

Mr.  H.  F.  Fisk. 

Moderator— Mr.  E.  L.  Collins. 
The  debate  proved  to  be  very  inter- 
esting, for  both  teams  presented  very 
fine  arguments.  The  judges,  however, 
gave  decision  to  the  Quincy  team.  H. 
Borvick,  of  Brockton,  was  chosen  best 
speaker  and  E.  MacDonald,  of  Quincy, 
was  given  honorable  mention. 

COMMERCIAL  DEPARTMENT 


QUINCY'S   FUTURE   FROM  A 
GEOGRAPHICAL  STANDPOINT 

By  Kathleen  Anderson,  J. '28 
Florence  Brown,  J. '28 

Quincy  is  adapted  naturally  to  many 
industries  because  of  its  geographical 
assets.  Since  the  building  of  the  first 
railroad  in  America  in  1826,  the  granite 
industry  has  been  important  in  Quincy. 
Indeed,  the  first  railroad  was  built  to 
facilitate  the  transportation  of  granite 
blocks  for  Bunker  Hill  Monument  from 
Quincy  to  tidewater.  From  that  time 
the  granite  industry  rapidly  increased. 
The  blocks  from  the  quarries  of  West 
Quincy  are  used  for  buildings  and  monu- 
ments, and  they  are  shipped  great  dis- 
tances. Not  only  is  Quincy  granite  being 
used,  but  also  granite  is  imported  from 
Europe  and  granite  shipped  from  Con- 
necticut and  other  parts  of  United  States. 
With  greater  advertising,  Quincy  might 
become  even  more  important  as  a  granite 
center.  Because  of  the  importance  of 
the  industry,  Quincy  is  often  spoken  of 
as  "The  Granite  City." 

Shipbuilding  is  a  second  outstanding 
business  in  Quincy.  The  long  sea  coast 
makes  a  natural  location  for  shipbuild- 
ing plants.  At  the  Fore  River  Company, 
established  in  1900,  many  modern  vessels 
are  built.     The  rapid  rise  of  the  plant 
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has  fulfilled  President  Adams'  prophecy 
that  "some  day  our  seaboard  would  be 
the  scene  of  a  great  development  of  mari- 
time industry."  Last  week  a  wonderful 
pleasure  yacht  was  finished  and  launched 
at  Lawley's  in  Germantown.  This  plant 
shows  the  possibility  of  a  large  industry. 
The  ability  to  enlarge  the  Fore  River  in- 
dustry was  shown  in  war  time. 

Other  flourishing  enterprises  in  the 
Granite  City  are  the  industries  of  the 
Tubular  Rivet  Company,  Pneumatic 
Scales  and  Boston  Gear  Works.  One 
pamphleteer  likened  these  companies  to 
trees  which  "annually  show  their  ring  of 
growth."  Without  a  doubt  the  statement 
is  true,  for  the  rapid  rise  of  these  com- 
panies has  placed  Quincy  among  the  lead- 
ing cities  in  Massachusetts. 

Many  important  industries  besides 
those  mentioned  are  carried  on  in 
Ouincy.  The  unusual  advantages  which 
this  city  has  to  offer  as  an  industrial  site 
constantly  bring  new  manufacturing 
establishments  here.  Ouincy  is  a  desir- 
able spot  for  a  new  plant  because  of  her 
excellent  transportation  facilities  and  her 
accessibility  to  raw  products.  Her  in- 
dented sea  coast  favors  transportation  by 
water,  while  her  railroad  routes  are 
equally  good.  The  recent  establishment 
of  an  airport  in  Ouincy  makes  another 
means  of  travel  and  transportation. 

The  electrical  power  plants  show  a  fine 
feature  in  the  city's  industrial  progress. 
The  Edison  Plant  in  Weymouth,  just 
over  the  Quincy  line,  is  one  of  the  finest 
equipped  establishments  of  its  kind  in 
Massachusetts.  It  will  be  possible  in  the 
future  for  this  plant  to  give  excellent 
service  to  manufacturing  establishments. 
The  excellent  power  plants,  transporta- 
tion facilities  and  easy  access  to  raw  ma- 
terials in  Quincy  indicate  a  bright  indus- 
trial outlook  for  this  city.  In  all  the 
present  industries,  advertising  is  attract- 
ing new  industries.  There  is  an  opportu- 
nity for  great  expansion  still  in  Quincy. 

Part  II 

The  geographical  factors  of  Quincy 
make  this  city  an  ideal  residential  section. 
Ouincy  is  already  a  well-known  residen- 


tial center,  and  that  it  is  obtaining  greater 
note  along  this  line  is  evidenced  by  the 
number  of  private  dwellings  and  apart- 
ment houses  now  under  construction. 
Ouincy  has  much  to  recommend  it.  The 
city  is  within  easy  commuting  distance  of 
Boston  which  makes  it  an  attractive  spot 
for  the  tired  business  man.  The  train 
service  is  rapid,  inexpensive  and  efficient. 

Ouincy  geographically  has  the  pleasant 
combination  of  country  and  seashore. 
Along  the  seashore,  the  land,  for  the  most 
part,  is  high  and  dry — making  it  health- 
ful. A  boulevard  along  the  shore,  the 
Blue  Hills,  and  a  number  of  parks  make 
Quincy  a  desirable  place  both  in  summer 
and  winter. 

The  cost  of  living  is  not  higher  than 
other  places  in  Greater  Boston.  The  cost 
of  food  and  clothing  is  reasonable.  Fresh 
fruits  and  vegetables  may  be  obtained  all 
the  year  round.  Rents  are  high  because 
the  demand  for  houses  is- great. 

Quincy  is  a  progressive  and  up-to-date 
city.  The  city  has  long  been  noted  for 
its  schools.  There  are  many  flourishing 
churches  and  well-equipped  libraries. 
The  homes  of  Ouincy  are  modern,  for 
they  are  supplied  with  the  latest  heating 
system,  electricity  supplied  by  a  munic- 
ipal lighting  plant  and  sanitation  is 
taken  care  of  by  a  good  sewerage  system. 

Considering  the  rapid  extension  of 
Quincy's  streets,  the  roads  are  good. 
Many  sections  of  the  city  have  grown  so 
rapidly  within  the  last  few  years,  and 
there  has  been  such  a  great  demand  for 
new  streets  that  the  street  department  has 
been  overwhelmed;  but  it  is  gradually 
forging  ahead.  The  main  streets  are  very 
good ;  and  congestion  has  been  somewhat 
relieved  by  a  new  road,  the  Southern 
Artery. 

As  a  business  center,  Ouincy  is  thriv- 
ing. There  is  no  unemployment  situation 
— the  manufacturing  concerns  are  grow- 
ing, and  the  stores  and  shops  seem  pros- 
perous. 

There  are  few  suburban  residential 
sections  that  have  more  advantages  to 
offer  than  Ouincy,  Massachusetts,  in  nat- 
ural beauty,  in  accessibility,  and  in  social 
and  educational  advantages. 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


65 


TYPEWRITING    AWARDS 
YEAR  1927-28 


FOR 


MacDonald,   Margaret 
Smith,  Minnie 
Anderson,   Evelyn 
Anderson,  Evelyn 
Bradley,  Helena 
MacDonald,  Margaret 
Smith,   Minnie 
Jellow,  Rose 
Smith,  Minnie 
Col >b,  Dorothy 
Driscoll,  Kathryn 
MacDonald,  Margaret 
Sullivan,  Mary 
Smith,  Minnie 
Driscoll,  Kathryn 
MacDonald,  Margaret 
Musette,  Ida 
Odermatt,  Alfred 
Balfour,  Charlotte 
DeNicola,  Amelia 
Driscoll,  Kathryn 
Kelcourse,  Hyacinthe 
Savage,  Blanche 
Weeden,  Dorothy 
Aalto,  Aili 
Brown,  Mae 
Haslett,  Frances 
Scavo, Josephine 
Smith,  Minnie 
Buckle}-,  Margaret 
Cobb,  Dorothy 
Finn,  Geraldine 
Kroesser,  Theresa 
Magura,  Grace 
Mattson,  Vivian 
Murphy,  Evelyn 
Musette,  Ida 
Purdon,  Robina 
Rosenquist,  Lilly 
Tamborini,  Dirce 
Churchill,  Virginia 
Driscoll,  Kathryn 
Erickson,  Winifred 
Hilloran,  Mary 
Meyer,  Dorothy 
Murphy,  Evelyn 
Pace,  Adeline 
Stevens,  yMice 
Wagner,  Vera 
Anderson,  Ellen 
Brown,  Margaret 
Haslett,  Edith 
Kimball,  Marion 
Mahoney,  Evelyn 
Pace,  Adeline 
Rosenquist,  Lilly 
Tamborini.  Dirce 
Warmer,  Vera 
W'allin.  Ruth 
White,  Florence 
Balfour,  Jeanne 
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Browne,  Priscilla 
Bryan,  Helen 
Buckley,  Margaret 
Carlson,  Alfred 
Collins,  Elizabeth 
Johnson,  Signe 
Kurlansky,  Sarah 
MacDougal,  Jean 
Magura,  Grace 
Mattson,  Lillian 
Ottina,  Yvonne 
Pitts,  Eleanor 
Pratt,  Lora 
Scott,  Doris 
Sullhan,  Mary 
Wallin,  Ruth 
Walker,  Katherine 
Aalto,  Aili 
Anderson,  Corinne 
Anderson,  Mabelle 
Far r ell,  Anna 
Flaherty,  Helen 
Folger,  Elizabeth 
Galante,  Josephine 
Holmes,  Betty 
Schofield,  Eleanor 
Aalto,  Aili 
Acker,  Carl 
Barron,  Louise 
Blackmore,  Beatrice 
Cullen,  Dorothea 
Dewey,  Alice 
Johnson,  Signe 
Cullen,  Dorothea 
Hunter,  Paul 
McDougall,  Jean 
Magura,  Grace 
Mattson,  Vivian 
Montuori,  Victoria 
Ryan,  Catherine 
Savage,  Blanche 
Sher,  Bernice 
Stevens,  Alice 
Rosenquist,  Lilly 
Stone,  Sara 
Walls,  Ina 
Welsh.  Mary 
Reed,  Elmira 
Wagner,  Vera 
Lewis,  Bertha 
Zinck.  Evangeline 
Foley,  Margaret 
Edgar,  Mildred 
Lister,  Edna 
Dhooge,  Joseph 
Hicken,  Etta 
Aspesi,  Lea 
Feurtado,  Eleanor 
Noble,  Bernice 
Kerriean,  Mildred 
King,  Jeanette 
Magrinc,  Elba 
Morris,  Helen 
Swan  son,  Martha 
Zinck,  Evelyn 
Johnson,  James 


Words  a  Minute 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

L.  C.  Smith 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Remington 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Remington 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Underwood 

32 

Royal     . 

32 

Underwood 

31 

L.  C.  Smith 

31 

LTnderwood 

31 

Underwood 

31 

Underwood 

31 

Underwood 

31 

Underwood 

31 

Underwood 

31 

Underwood 

31 

Remington 

30 

Royal 

30 

Remington 

30 

Lnderwood 

30 

Lmderwood 

30 

Remington 

30 

Underwood 

30 

Underwood 

30 

Remington 

30 

Remington 

30 

Remington 

30 

Remington 

30 

Remington 

30 

.    Underwood 

30 

Underwood 

30 

Smith 

30 

Remington 

30 

Underwood 

30 

Underwood 

30 

Underwood 

30 

Underwood 

30 

Underwood 

29 

Remington 

29 

Remington 

27 

Remington 

27 

Remington 

26 

Remington 

26 

Remington 

26 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

25 

Remington 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 

Certificate 


> 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


67 


"The  Pilgrim" — Plymouth  High  School, 

Massachusetts. 

An  excellent  magazine !  Your  story, 
Diane,  is  very  attractive,  and  your 
Alumni  Chart  is  most  original. 

"The    Abis" — Abington    High    School, 

Massachusetts. 

Yours  is  one  of  the  best  magazines  we 
receive.  Every  department  shows  vim, 
and  especially  credit  is  due  the  business 
managers.  It  would  be  more  professional 
if  you  could  group  all  your  advertise- 
ments together  in  one  section. 

"The     Renocahi"  —  Riedville,     North 

Carolina. 

Your  material  is  above  the  average  and 
is  edited  in  a  most  proficient  manner. 
Could  you  possibly  utilize  some  of  your 
space  for  some  lively  cartoons  ? 

"The  Red  and  Black" — Rogers  High 
School,  Newport,  Rhode  Island. 
Pat,  the  Senior,  is  indeed  unique. 
Your  stories  are  good,  and  your  class 
notes  certainly  cover  much  ground. 
Some  cartoons  would  be  a  success  if 
they  were  to  be  as  good  as  your  depart- 
ment headings. 

"The  Green  Book" — Proctor  Academy, 

Andover,  New  Hampshire. 

The  Green  Book  has  fine  Athletic  and 
Alumni  Departments.  It  would  be  to 
your  advantage  to  enlarge  your  ex- 
changes and  establish  an  Art  Depart- 
ment. 

"The  Pioneer"— Reading  High  School, 

Massachusetts. 

A  worthy  magazine  indeed !  Among 
the  many  fine  features  of  your  mid-year 
number,  we  choose  your  Poetry  Depart- 


ment   and    the    imaginary    Junior    Class 
hike,  for  they  both  show  cleverness ! 

"The    Jabberwock"- — G  iris'    Latin 

School,  Boston. 

Your  literary  material  is  certainly 
worth  while,  and  it  seems  to  point  toward 
illustrious  alumni  for  you  in  the  near 
future. 

"The  Tattler" — Nashua  High  School, 

Nashua,  New  Hampshire. 

The  life  and  spirit  which  you  so  earn- 
estly requested  in  your  exchange  section 
are  certainly  manifested  in  your  paper. 
We  looked  in  vain  for  your  jokes  but 
considered  that  the  Spectator  contained 
sufficient  humor  to  overshadow  this 
grievious  lack  of  humor. 

"The     Hebronite"- — Hebron     College, 

Hebron,  Nebraska : 

The  omission  of  a  literary  section  is 
the  one  thing  which  prevents  our  pro- 
nouncing your  paper  an  excellent  one. 
Why  not  let  the  school-world  know  what 
you  think  of  it,  via  the  Exchange? 

"Chit-Chat"— C.     H.     Friend     High, 

South  Boston,  Virginia. 

With  the  rather  convincing  Negro  dia- 
lect of  your  stories  and  the  local  color 
throughout  the  magazine,  your  paper 
takes  on  a  distinctly  Southern  atmo- 
sphere. Congratulations  on  the  philoso- 
pher in  Sir  Roger  of  The  20th  Century. 
"Sandpiper"  —  Wellfleet    High    School, 

Wellfleet,  Massachusetts. 

If  your  literary  talent  becomes  ener- 
getic, there  is  every  possibility  of  your 
magazine  becoming  a  fine  one.  Your 
athletic  section  leaves  one  with  the  im- 
pression of  a  school  of  fine,  live,  spirited 
athletes. 
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Let's  hope  the  track 
team  doesn't  start  grow- 
ing "soup-strainers"  as 
the  football  teams  have. 
Wouldn't  "Don"  Gilman 
and  "Scotty" '  look  nice 
with  little  "soupers?" 

Wanted  by  baseball  manager:  several 
assistants,  an  automatic  ball  chaser  and 
several  unbreakable  bases  and  bats. 
"Sammy"  Goldstein  would  like  a  few 
city  laborers  to  dig  up  the  jumping  pit. 
A  pitiful  case:  watching  "Compy" 
stretching  a  triple  into  a  homer. 

Dave  Lubarsky  certainly  knows  how 
to  play  the  "sun  garden."  He's  got  a 
little  garden  behind  his  house.  By  the 
way,  it's  about  time  "Mitch"  gave  him  a 
suit  which  will  fit  him. 

The  golf  team  ought  to  enter  C.  C. 
Pyles'  marathon  next  year. 

"Ted"  Billman  will  make  a  great  pic- 
ture (that's  an  error;  it  should  be 
pitcher)  for  the  bean-bag  team  some  day. 

If  they  want  some  of  these  little  fel- 
lows like  Crawford,  Duffy  and  Grocutt 
to  grow  they  ought  to  let  them  study  in 
212  the  fourth  period.  Then  they  could 
have  two  lunches. 

The  school  would  save  a  lot  of  money 


if  all  the  ball  players  were  small  and  not 
big  like  "Compy"  and  "Sabah."  Think 
of  all  the  pennies  saved  on  uniforms  and 
lost  balls. 

The  school  is  up  in  arms  at  the  state- 
ment that  "golf  is  the  only  gentleman's 
game  in  the  school."  The  pole  vaulters 
and  high  jumpers  think  they're  pretty 
high  in  athletics. 

Room  212  ought  to  be  changed  into  a 
tennis  court.  The  team's  always  meeting 
there. 

"Don"  Ross  is  making  a  fine  captain 
for  the  team  and  school.  He  certainly 
shifts  around  first  and  makes  those  pegs 
seem  easy.  He  saves  the  infield  a  lot  of 
errors.  As  one  Boston  sport  writer  says, 
"He  is  one  of  the  finest  first  basemen  we 
have  seen  for  many  years." 

At  least  six  of  the  baseball  team  are 
Sophomores. 

Think  of  the  team  of  1930 ! 

SCHOOL  SPIRIT 

Received  by  a  member  of  the  staff 
from  "Ossie"  Chapman,  an  alumnus, 
who  is  now  one  of  the  foremost  runners 
in  the  college  ranks. 

"I  was  very  glad  to  hear  from  you,  but 
to  hear  that  the  Quincy  High  'School 
Spirit'  has  dropped  to  such  a  low  level 
has  startled  me!  It  is  really  quite  pitiful 
for  an  alumnus  to  hear  that  his  Alma 
Mater  has  decreased  so  in  school  spirit. 
Surely  the  undergrads  won't  let  this  sort 
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of  thing  keep  up  and  ruin  the  name  of 
Quincy  High,  which  has  been  so  labori- 
ously built  up  by  hundreds  of  faithful 
Alumni  and  teachers.  As  a  member  of 
the  Alumni  I  make  an  open  appeal  to  the 
students  of  Quincy  High  to  bolster  up 
the  school  spirit  to  such  standards  as  will 
make  the  Alumni,  the  teachers,  and  the 
students  themselves  more  proud  of 
Quincv  High." 

"Ossie"  Chapman,  F.'27, 

BASEBALL 

Quincy  High  opened  its  1928  baseball 
season  by  receiving  a  trouncing  in  the 
hands  of  the  powerful  Boston  Latin,  9  to 
1.  Quincy  was  baffled  by  the  shoots  of 
Hunt,  one  of  the  best  pitchers  in  Greater 
Boston.  He  retired  fifteen  Quincy  men 
by  the  "'whiffing"  route.  The  feature  of 
the  game  was  the  hitting  of  Talbot,  Latin 
catcher.  Sabah  Haddad  batted  best  for 
Quincy,  with  a  double  and  single,  and 
scored  the  only  run.  Ross,  Riley  and 
Hakkila  shone  best  in  the  field  for 
Quincy. 

The  roster  for  this  year  includes :  Henry 
Fisher,  Robert  Young,  Raymond  Wittum, 
Arvi  Hakkila,  Tames  Crawford,  Paul  Duffy, 
Dan  Ross,  Gerald  Desmond,  Alfred  Carlson, 
John  Savage,  Charles  Grocott,  Joseph  Riley, 
David  Lubarsky,  Fred  Comparato,  Louis  Pelli- 
gini,  Ted  Olson,  Sabah  Haddad  and  Mgr. 
Joseph  Grossman. 

Quincy  High  played  their  second  game 
of  the  season  and  defeated  Weymouth 
High  5  to  1  at  Clapp  Memorial  Field. 
Arvi  Hakkila,  Quincy  twirler,  allowed  a 
lone  bingle,  made  by  Guidice  in  the 
seventh.  Quincy  clinched  the  game  by 
tallying  three  runs  at  the  outset,  on  a 
pass,  an  error,  a  double  by  Rile}-  and  a 
single  by  Fisher.  Errors  figured  in  the 
only  W  eymouth  marker.  The  feature 
of  the  game  was  a  shoe-string  by  Freddie 
Comparato  in  center  field.  Rain  in  the 
eighth  halted  the  fray. 

In  a  well-played  game  with  a  few  hits 
on  both  sides,  Quincy  won  their  second 
consecutive  game  by  blanking  Braintree 
High,  2  to  0,  aided  materially  bv  the 
pitching  of  Arvi  Hakkila,  slim  pitcher. 
The  Blue  and  White  pushed  over  their 


first  run  in  the  opening  inning,  when 
Freddie  Comparato  poked  one  of  Lefty 
Davis'  slow  balls  for  a  homer  to  deep 
left.  Quincy  got  their  second  and  last 
run  in  the  second  chapter  on  a  walk  to 
Whittum,  Carlson's  single  and  Grocott's 
bunt.  Although  outhit,  5  to  3,  Quincy 
managed  to  hold  their  slight  margin 
throughout.  Reardon  featured  for 
Braintree  with  two  singles  in  four  trips 
to  the  plate. 

Abington  High  defeated  Quincy  High 
by  the  tune  of  9  to  5,  at  Merrymount 
Park.  "Welch  and  Clark  of  the  winners 
both  made  four  hits  apiece,  while  the 
former  scored  five  runs  and  the  latter 
three.  They  were  the  big  guns.  Com- 
parato drove  out  his  second  homer  of  the 
season  when  his  liner  to  center  went  into 
Hancock  Street.  Ross  played  his  usual 
fine  game  at  first. 

Quincy  was  again  defeated,  this  time 
into  the  hands  of  Braintree  High,  by  the 
close  score  of  3  to  1.  "Lefty"  Davis  got 
sweet  revenge  for  his  defeat  at  Quincy. 
Braintree  scored  their  three  runs  early  in 
the  game.  In  the  eighth  "Compy" 
reached  second  on  an  over-throw  to  first 
and  scored  on  Haddad's  double  to  left. 
The  feature  of  the  game  was  the  batting 
of  Sabah  Louis  Haddad,  who  drove  out 
two  doubles  and  a  single  in  four  tries. 

Quincy  High  dropped  their  third  con- 
secutive game  when  their  objective  rival, 
Brockton  High,  gave  them  an  8  to  -4 
licking.  "Herb"  Semino  featured  when 
he  knocked  two  Ruthian  clouts  into  left 
field.  "Red"  Whittum  had  a  perfect  day 
at  bat  with  two  singles  out  of  two  times 
at  bat.  Comparato  accepted  11  out  of 
12  chances  at  the  hot  corner.  Quincy's 
infield  functioned  well,  and  they  pulled 
off  three  twin-killings. 

Quincy  defeated  the  strong  Boston 
School  of  Deaf,  after  the  latter  school 
had  won  12  consecutive  games.  "Compy" 
and  "Joe"  Riley  were  the  big  noises,  the 
former  continued  his  heaw  slu2f°:in°: 
getting  another  homer.  The  game  was 
well  played  and  very  interesting  through- 
out. 
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NEWTON,  44— QUINCY,  28 

Quincy  lost  the  first  track  meet  of  the 
season  when  it  bowed  to  Newton  High 
School  at  Newton,  44  to  28.  Jimmy  Will- 
son  was  the  star,  scoring  13  points  by 
winning  the  100  and  220  and  being  sec- 
ond in  the  broad  jump.  His  time  in  th: 
100  was  10  2-5s,  which  equalled  the 
Quincy  High  record.  Dick  Scott  emu  in 
second  in  the  quarter  and  in  the  half, 
and   "Don"   Oilman   second 


in  the 
in  the 
third. 


mile. 

high 
The 


"Horry"  Call  was  second 
jump  and  "Crum"  Crofts 
summary : 

100-yd.  dash— 1st  heat — 1st,  Pescosodilo  (N)  ; 
2d,  Wood  (Q)  ;  3d,  Junter  (N)— 103/5S; 
2d  heat— 1st,  Willson  (Q)  ;  2d,  Cole  (N); 
3d,   Insale    (N)— 10  4/r>s.      Final— 1st,   Will- 


son    (Q)  ;   2d,   Pescosolido    (N)  ;  3d,   Wood 

(Q). 
220-yd.  dash— 1st,  Willson   (Q)  ;  2d,  Reynolds 

(N)  ;  3d,  Wood  (O)—  23  3/5s. 
440-yd.    dash— 1st,    Reynolds    (N)  ;    2d,    Scott 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Adams  (N)—  54  3/5s. 
880-yd.   dash— 1st,   McCudder    (N)  ;   2d,   Scott 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Bruton  (N)— 2m.  9s. 
Mile  Run — 1st,  Chamberlain   (N)  ;  2d,  Gilman 

(Q)  ;  3d,  McCrudder  (N)—  4m.  5 3/5s. 
Running    Broad    Jump — 1st,    Cole     (N)  ;    2d, 

Willson  (Q)  ;  3d,  Kinnaide   (N)— 19  ft.  4% 

in. 
Running  High  Jump — 1st  Eberhard    (N)  ;  2d, 

Call  (Q)  ;  3d,  Crofts  (Q)—  5  ft.  5  in. 
Shot  Put— 1st,  Pescosolida  (N)  ;  2d,  Den  Mills 

(N)  ;  3d,  Gatcher  (N)—  4  ft.  V/2  in. 

QUINCY,  B9y2— SOMERVILLE,  B2}4 

Quincy  won  th?  first  home  meet  de- 
feating Sonrj-ville  39^  to  32J/>.  Dick 
Scott  captured  two  firsts,  one  in  th  x  half 
and  the  other  in  the  mile.     Jimmy  Will- 
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son  got  two  seconds  and  a  first.  Call 
scored  first  in  the  shot  put  and  tied  for 
third  in  the  high  jump.  Crofts  was  sec- 
ond in  the  high  jump  and  third  in  the 
shot  put.  Kuland  and  Davis  got  second 
and  third,  in  the  quarter,  Hanlon  third 
in  the  880,  Holmes  second  in  the  mile  and 
Calvin  third  in  the  broad  jump.  The 
summary : 

100-yd.    dash— 1st,    Hayes    (S)  ;    2d,    Willson 

(Q);  3d,  Maclnness   (S)— 10  3/5s. 
220-yd.    dash— 1st,    Hayes    (S)  ;    2d,    Willson 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Maclnness  (S)—  24  3/5s. 
440-yd.    dash— 1st,     Dion     (S)  ;    2d,    Kukland 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Davis  (Q)—  59s. 
880-yd.  dash— 1st,  Scott  (Q)  ;  2d,  Taylor  (S)  ; 

3d,  Hanlon  (Q)— 2m.  17s. 
Mile  run— 1st,  Scott    (Q)  ;   2d,  Holmes    (Q)  ; 

3d,  Rogers  (S)— 5m.  12s. 
High  Jump— 1st,  Herbert   (S),  5  ft.  7  in.;  2d, 

Crofts    (Q),  5   ft.   4  in.;  3d,   Call    (Q)    and 

Rogers  (S),  tie,  5  ft.  1  in. 


Running  Broad  Jump— 1st,  Willson  (Q),  20  ft. 

4^  in.;   2d,  Hayes   (S),  19   ft.   2^4  in.;  3d, 

Calvin  (Q),  19  ft.  y2  in. 
Shot   Put— 1st,    Call    (Q),   40    ft.   4^    in.;   2d, 

Maclnness    (S),    38    ft.    11    in.;    3d,    Crofts 

(Q),  34  ft.  6  in. 

MILTON  ACADEMY,  43^— 
OUINCY,  28  2-3 
Quincy  lost  its  second  track  meet  of 
the  season,  being  taken  by  Milton  Acad- 
emy, 43^—28  1-3.  "Jimmy"  Willson 
scored  15  points  by  winning  firsts  in  the 
100  and  220  and  the  broad  jump.  Cap- 
tain Call  won  first  in  the  shot  put  and 
second  in  the  high  jump.  Willson  ran 
the  100  in  the  fast  time  of  10  2-5  seconds 
which  equals  the  school  record.  Peterson 
and  Holmes  came  in  second  and  third, 
respectively,  in  the  mile,  and  Calvin 
pulled  down  third  in  the  brond  jump. 
Th~  summary : 
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100-yd.  dash— 1st,  Willson  (Q)  ;  2d,  Swift 
(M)  ;  3d,  Mitchell  (M)  — 10  2/5s. 

220-yd.  dash— 1st,  Willson  (Q)  ;  2d,  Mitchell 
(M)  ;  3d,  Swift  (M)— 24  4/5 s. 

440-yd.  dash — 1st,  Dodge  (M)  ;  2d,  Dearborn 
(M)  ;  3d,  Bowie  (M)— 54  l/5s. 

880-yd.  dash— 1st,  Hallowell  (M)  ;  2d,  R. 
Hallowell   (M)  ;  3d,  Brown  (M)—  2m.  8s. 

Mile  run — 1st,  A.  Hallowell  (M)  ;  2d,  Peter- 
son  (Q)  ;  3d,  Holmes   (Q) — 4m.  55  3/5s. 

Broad  Jump— 1st,  Willson  (Q)  ;  2d,  Mitchell 
(M)  ;  3d,  Calvin  (Q)— 20  ft.  3J4  in. 

High  Jump— Swift  (M),  5  ft.  6^  in.;  2d,  Call 
(Q),  5  ft.  5^4  in.;  3d,  tie  between  Faxon 
(M)   Crofts  and  Curlson   (Q),  5  ft.  3J4  in. 

Shot  Put— 1st,  Call  (Q)  ;  2d,  Beger  (M)  ;  3d, 
Forquakan  (M)— 38  ft.  10  in. 

Milton  took  all  three  places  in  the  440  and  880. 

QUINCY,  43— WINTHROP,  29 

Quincy  won  its  second  meet,  defeating 
Wmthrop  at  the  Oval,  43—29. 

Quincy  cleaned  up  in  the  broad  jump 
and  took  firsts  in  the  100,  880,  high  jump, 
broad  jump  and  shot  put.  Call  won  two 
firsts,  one  in  the  high  jump  and  the  other 
in  the  shot  put.  Eames  and  Simson  were 
the  individual  stars  for  Winthrop.  Be- 
sides winning  five  firsts  Quincy  got  four 
seconds  and  six  thirds.  The  summary : 
100-yd.    dash— 1st,   Willson    (Q)  ;    2d,    Eames 

(W)  ;  3d,  Simson  (W)— 20  4/5s. 
220-yd.    dash— 1st,    Eames    (W)  ;    2d,    Simson 

(W)  ;  3d,  Standing   (Q)  —  24  l/5s. 
440-yd.  dash — 1st,  Simson  ( W)  ;  2d,  Kirkland 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Davis   (Q)—  56  3/5s. 
880-yd.  dash— Its,  Scott   (Q)  ;  2d,  Gore  (W)  ; 

3d,  Hanlon  (Q)— 2m.  12s. 
Mile    run — 1st,    Glucher    (W)  ;    2d,    Peterson 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Holmes  (Q)— 5m.  10s. 
High  Jump— 1st,  Call    (Q)  ;   2d,  Crofts   (Q)  ; 

3d,  Anderson   (W)— 5  ft.  4^  in. 
Broad    Jump — 1st,    Calvin    (Q)  ;    2d,    Willson 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Hunter  (Q)— 19  ft.  11  in. 
Shot  Put— 1st,  Call  (Q)  ;  2d,  Hollywood  (W)  ; 

(3d)   Whitman  (Q)— 40  ft.  7%  in. 

QUINCY,  46— MALDEN,  26 

Quincy  was  somewhat  provoked,  so 
thereby  captured  every  first  place  in  de- 
feating Maiden  46—26.  "Jimmy"  Will- 
son  scored  15  points  by  placing  first  in 
the  100,  220,  and  the  broad  jumps.  His 
jump  of  20  ft.  7}i  in.  nearly  equalled  the 
school  record.  "Horry"  Call  placed  first 
in  the  high  jump  and  shot  put.  "Dick" 
Scott  came  in  first  in  the  quarter  and  in 
the  half.  Peterson  gained  the  remaining 
first  place  in  the  mile.     Standing  scored 


the   only  second   for   Quincy.      Hanlon, 
Calvin,  and  Crofts  scored  thirds.     The 
summary : 
100-yd.  dash — 1st,  Willson   (Q)  ;  2d,  Gliseman 

(M)  ;  3d,  Fishman   (M)— 10  3/5s. 
220-yd.  dash— 1st,  Willson   (Q)  ;  2d,  Standing 

(Q)  ;  3d,  Gliseman  (M)— 24  l/5s. 
440-yd.   dash— 1st,    Scott    (Q)  ;    2d,    Rosenthal 

(M)  ;  3d,  Solomon  (M) — 55  4/5s. 
880-yd.  dash— 1st,  Scott  (Q)  ;  2d,  Bailey  (M)  ; 

3d,  Hanlon  (Q)— 2m.  11  2/5s. 
Mile    run — 1st,    Peterson    (Q)  ;    2d,    Brennan 

(M)  ;  3d,  Slater  (M)— 5m.  8s. 
Broad  Jump— 1st,  Call  (Q),  5  ft.  5  in.;  2d,  H. 

Rudmann   (M),  5  ft.  4  in.;  3d,  Crofts  (Q), 

5  ft.  3  in. 
Shot   Put— 1st,   Call    (Q),   38   ft.   8^4   in.;    2d, 

Taffan    (M),   36   ft.    11   in.;   3d,   Winerman 

(M),  35  ft.  1034  in. 

The  best  records  made  by  Quincy  dur- 
ing the  meets  are : 

100-yd.  dash— Willson,   10  2/5s. —  (twice.) 
220-yd.  dash — Willson,  23  3/5s  (dual  meet  rec- 
ord.) 
440-yd.  dash— Scott— 55  4/5s. 
880-yd.  dash— Scott— 2m.  8s. 
Mile  run — Peterson — 5m.  8s. 
Broad  Jump — Willson— 20  ft.  7J/2  in. 
High  Jump — Call — 5  ft.  5^4  in. 
Shot  Put— Call^O  ft.  7%  in. 

During  the  season  Quincy  scored  23 
first,  17  seconds  and  19  thirds,  for  the 
grand  total  of  185  points.  Opponents 
scored  174  5-6. 

THE   STATE   MEET 

After  winning  three  out  of  five  dual 
meets  the  track  team  betook  itself  to  the 
Harvard  State  Schoolboy  Meet,  Satur- 
day, June  2.  Young  "Jimmy"  Willson, 
the  sensational  Sophomore,  scored  the 
only  Quincy  points.  He  won  the  100- 
yard  dash  in  a  glorious  burst  of  velocity 
and  then  took  third  place  in  the  broad 
jump  with  one  grand  leap  of  20  ft.  10^4 
in.  (page  "Dud"  Foy),  thus  breaking  the 
Quincy  High  record  of  20  ft.  8^  in. 
made  by  Foy  last  year.  In  the  220, 
"Sid"  Standing  got  as  far  as  the  finals 
but  found  the  class  there  a  little  too  much 
for  him.  In  the  half  "Dick"  Scott  held 
second  position  for  more  than  half  the 
distance.  However,  when  he  attempted 
to  swing  out  and  sprint,  he  found  himself 
completely  boxed,  in  which  position  he 
was  forced  to  remain  until  the  striking 
time  was  over. 


; 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


73 


Quincy  was  represented  in  the  high 
jump  by  Captain  Call  and  "Stan"  Carl- 
son. The  two  big  boys  were  rather  out- 
classed, but  Call  succeeded  in  clearing  5 
ft.  5  in.  When  the  time  came  for  the  re- 
lay, it  was  found  that  Scott  would  have 
to  give  it  up  because  of  his  efforts  in  the 
half.  Moreover,  Willson  had  injured  his 
shoulder  and  was  also  incapacitated.  The 
team  of  Standing,  Calvin,  Hunter,  and 
Pendergast  was  entered,  and  while  they 
easily  won  second  in  their  heat,  they  were 
out  of  the  points.  As  a  whole,  the  team 
scored  8}4  points.  Although  Willson 
was  the  only  man  equal  to  the  class,  every 
last  man  put  all  he  had  into  his  race. 

D.  G. 

SUBS 

While  cheering  the  heroes  and  the  win- 
ners in  the  games  and  meets,  think  of  that 


fellow  who  crosses  the  line  ten,  twenty  or 
even  a  hundred  or  more  yards  behind  the 
winner.  Think  of  the  fellow  sitting  on 
the  edge  of  the  bench.  He  is  the  future 
star  of  Quincy  High.  It  will  be  he  who 
will  be  hitting  those  screeching  singles  or 
making  those  spectacular  dashes,  both  on 
track  and  football  field.  It  is  he  who 
provides  the  competition  for  the  hero. 
Without  him  there  could  be  no  hero.  He 
works  as  hard  as  the  winner,  but  he  has 
more  to  learn.  In  time,  he  too,  will  be 
crossing  the  line,  the  winner,  and  sending 
those  runs  over  the  plate.  The  stars  all 
had  to  pass  through  it,  and  he  also  must 
do  his  turn.  So,  when  cheering  the  win- 
ner or  the  home  run  hitter,  think  of  and 
cheer  the  fellow  who  comes  in  last,  or 
the  man  who  gets  into  the  game  with  two 
out  in  the  ninth  inning. 


GIRLS'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
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HERE  AND  THERE 


After  competing  the  basketball  season, 
the  "weaker  sex"  answered  the  call  for 
tennis.  About  seventy-five  girls  turned 
out,  thus  showing  the  interest  of  the  girls 
in  sports.  Miss  Bruton,  Miss  Conley, 
Miss  Glidden,  and  Mr.  Tooker  are  in- 
structing the  girls,  both  at  Merrymount 
Park  and  the  South  Ouincy  courts.  Mary 
Reardon,  Ruth  Collagm,  Ruth  Craig,  and 
Elizabeth  Brown  are  the  captains.  A 
tournament  will  be  played  near  the  end 
of  June. 

The  Hiking  Clubs  are  in  full  swing 
with  the  "Vagabonds"  in  the  lead.  The 
"Vagabonds"  are  under  the  guidance  of 
Miss  Ekhart  and  take  a  hike  about  once 
a  week,  weather  permitting. 

GOLF 

The  golf  team  had  a  very  creditable 
showing  so  far,  having  won  six  out  of 
11  matches.  The  men  on  the  team  are: 
Arthur  Cody,  Albert  Grass,  "Joe"  Sheri- 
dan. Captain  Arthur  Spear,  Loren 
Conklin,  and  Donald  MacMillan. 

TENNIS 

The  tennis  team,  comprised  of  Captain 
"Ed."  Loftus,  Windser,  Taliaferro, 
Harry  Bennett,  Ted  Billman,  James  Mac- 
Kenna,  and  William  Holden,  has  had  its 
ups  and  downs.  The  season  started  well 
with  a  win  over  the  Milton  Academy  sec- 
onds, 4 — 1.  Next  it  lost  to  Brookline  and 
Somerville,  4 — 1.  The  Melrose  game  was 
cancelled. 

The  rest  of  the  schedule  is  as  follows: 
June    5 — Lynn  Classical  at  Quincy. 
June    8 — Maiden  at  Maiden?' 
June  12 — Everett  at  Everett. 
June  15 — Cambridge  at  Ouincy. 


"Ossie"  Chapman  is  doing  some  won- 
derful running  at  Bates.  Recently  he 
broke  the  record  for  half-mile  at  Bates, 
when  he  ran  it  in  two  minutes,  one  and 
two-fifth's  seconds.  While  at  Ouincy  he 
established  the  scholastic  record  for  the 
half-mile. 

"Jerry"  Hughes  is  pitching  very  good 
ball  at  Georgetown.  Frank  Hebert  is 
playing  in  the  outfield  for  Providence 
College  and  is  certainly  clouting  the  ball. 
"Eric"  Sjostrom  is  catching  on  the  Up- 
sala  team.    He  was  also  football  captain. 

Bridgton  Academy  claims  two  former 
Ouincy  players,  "Tommy"  Maskielson 
and  "Joe"  Reardon,  who  are  on  the  base- 
ball and  track  teams,  respectively. 

Thayer  Academy  has  two  steady  and 
dependable  ex-Ouincy  players  in  Denni- 
son  and  Hayes.  "Dick"  Dennison  is 
captain,  and  "Red"  Hayes  has  acquired 
the  "Babe"  Ruth  stuff. 

"Nate"  Nichols  is  at  Edinborough  Col- 
lege and  plays  on  the  ball  team. 

"Ike"  Whittum  is  on  the  Northeastern 
team  and  is  pitching  great  ball. 

"Jerry"  Smythe  is  now  at  Huntington. 

"Artie"  O'Brien  is  at  St.  John's  Prep., 
where  he  is  pitching  on  the  team. 

Stanwood  Sweetser  is  starring  on  the 
crew  at  the  U.  of  Pennsylvania. 

"Bert"  MacLeod  is  on  the  Freshman 
Crew  at  Tech. 

"Mucker"  MacLean  has  been  elected 
captain  of  the  baseball  team  at  Edin- 
borough. 

"Eddie"  Martell  is  also  at  Edin- 
borough, and  he  played  on  the  football 
team. 
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GOLF  TEAM 


TENNIS  TEAM 
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"CORRECT" 

Miss  Dawes — "And  what  is  the  stand- 
ard size  for  man?" 

Hammond  (absent-mindedly) — "Seven 
feet,  ten  inches." 


Student  to  Mr.  Wilson — "Did  you  see 
them  putting  pianos  in  the  window  on  the 
second  floor  in  Kincaide's  yesterday?" 

Mr.  Wilson— "No!    Why?" 

Student — "Well,  when  they  got  a  piano 
almost  in  the  window,  the  rope  broke, 
and  the  piano  came  crashing  to  the 
ground." 

Mr.  Wilson  (excitedly) — "What  hap- 
pened?   Did  it  break  to  pieces?" 

Student — "No,  it  landed  on  the  soft 
pedal." 

Miss  Walsh — "Now,  Archibald,  give 
me  a  definition  for  acute  angle." 

Archibald — "I  haven't  seen  one  vet." 


Miss  Dawes — "I  haven't  heard  a  "yip" 
from  vou  today,  Peterson." 
Peterson— "Yip  !    Yip  \" 

"TEMPTATION  IS  TOO  SWEET" 

Miss  Raycroft — "Cooper,  if  you  don't 
stop  talking  I'll  be  tempted  to  keep  you 
after  school." 

Clever  Cooper — "Always  resist  tempta- 
tion, Miss  Ravcroft." 


Teacher — "Define  the  word  'barn'." 
Brilliant  Student — "A  barn  is  a  build- 
ing where  hay,  horses,  and  other  imple- 
ments are  kept." 

POOR  MAN' 
Soph. —  "The  bomber  came  down  and 
landed  on  his  nose." 


"HELPFUL  HINTS" 

from 
HELPFUL  HENRY 

Article   I 

1.  Never  talk  in  the  corridors;  just 
whisper  so  they  can  hear  you  a  few 
floors  below. 

2.  Always  double  up  going  down  on 
the  left-hand  side  of  the  stairs,  so  as  to 
avoid  accidents. 

3.  Special  notice  to  the  track  team. 
Be  Scotch;  run  through  the  corridors 
for   extra  practice. 

4.  If  you  lose  your  breath,  go  back 
and  find  it  after  class. 

5.  Throw  all  your  papers  on  the  floor ; 
the}-  make  a  nice  carpet  to  walk  on. 

6.  Kindly  use  the  library  for  all  bois- 
terous noise,  singing,  chattering,  etc. 

7.  Scuff  your  feet  along  the  floor; 
the  teachers  don't  mind  it. 

8.  Keep  out  of  line ;  it  helps  the 
traffic    department. 

9.  If  you  take  chemistry,  try  to 
bounce  a  few  test  tubes  on  the  floor. 

10.  Thanks !  If  you  abide  with  all 
these  unsatisfactory  laws,  you  are  sure 
to  stay  for  detention. 

"Dutchy"  Holland. 


1927 

Dad,  he's  got  a  Chevrolet ; 
That  car  he  curses  day  by  day. 
He  vows  he'll  throw  the  can  away, 
The  minute  it  is  New  Year's  Day. 

1928 
New  Year's  Day  has  passed  away ; 
For  a  new  car  Did  did  pay, 
But  still  he  curses  day  by  day. 
For  he  still  owns  a  Chevrolet. 

M.  Thorncr. 
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YE  MODERN  SOPHOMORE 

It  was  ye  modern  Sophomore, 
That  trotted  doAvn  the  corridor, 
A  bag  in  hand,  and  what  is  more, 
He  scuffed  his  feet  along  the  floor. 

II 

His  bag  is  full  of  books,  and  true, 
He  does  his  work  as  Sophomores  do, 
He  carries  his  lunch  in  a  bushel  bag, 
And  never  is  he  found  to  lag. 

Ill 

He  is  ye  modern  Sophomore, 
And  always  leaves  by  the  boys'  door, 
He  never  matches  pennies  or 
Throws  his  papers  on  the  floor. 


"THE  BATTLE  OF  KINGS  MT." 

Pupil — "Yes,  but  this  battle  wasn't  on 
the  level." 

Teacher — "Explain  yourself." 
Pupil — "Because  it  was  on  a  hill." 

Student— "Mr.  Cutler  said  so—" 
Miss  Giles — "That's  fine.     Bring  your 
authority  to  class." 

Cooper — "Miss  Raycroft,  who  wrote 
Washington's  Autobiography?" 

Miss  Raycroft  (while  thinking  of  an- 
other subject) — "Various people."  (Gen- 
eral laughter.) 

"HARD  GOING" 

Mr.  Cutler — "Why  don't  the  presidents 
serve  more  than  two  terms  ?" 

Hodgdon — "They're  all  worn  out." 

"LET  IT  RAIN" 

Miss  Dawes — "What  is  the  Ouincy 
High  School?" 

C ashman  —  "Protection  against  the 
rain." 

Miss  Dawes — "I've  often  wondered 
why  you  were  here,  Henry." 

"MISSING  PART" 
He  (teaching  her  to  drive) — "In  case 

of  emergency,  the  first  thing  you  want  to 

do  is  put  on  the  brake." 

She — "Why,   I  thought  it   came  with 

the  car." 


KING  ARTHUR'S  BASEBALL 
TEAM 

The  world  has  heard  of  Arthur's  knights 

And  Table  Round,  I  deem. 
But  nobody  has  ever  heard 
Of  Arthur's  baseball  team. 

His  knights  divided  into  sides ; 

The  lure  of  baseball  beckoned, 
Sir  Lancelot  captain  of  the  first 

And  Arthur  of  the  second. 

These  knights  could  play  the  game  first-rate, 
AND  HOW  ye  ball  was  smitten ! 

They  got  so  good  they  played  a  game 
For  championship  of  Britain. 

Sir  Lancelot  was  first  batter  up ; 

Ye  pitcher  was  Sir  Kaye; 
Said  bold  Lancelot,  "I'll  slam  that  ball, 

And  knock  it  far  away." 

Kaye  with  much  steam  hurled  the  ball ; 

Sir  Lancelot  smote  it  hard. 
Ye  sphere  rose  high  in  air,  and  lo ! 

The  bat  was  badly  scarred. 


J\R  KAYE  MAKE/ "IT 
HOT  FOR.    LANCELOT, 
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Sir  Galahad  was  in  right  field; 

This  pop  fly  he  sped  after; 
But  when  he  dropped  it  to  the  earth, 

Indeed,  there  was  much  laughter. 
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|                                                                  JIM  HANLON 

He  picked  it  up  and  threw  to  first, 

But  he  was  far  too  late. 
Lancelot  was  bound  for  second  base, 

And  at  a  rapid  rate. 

From  second  base  he  stole  to  third; 

And  now  began  ye  fun ; 
Sir  Gareth  made  a  goodly  hit, 

And  Lancelot  scored  a  run. 

King  Arthur's  team  could  score  no  runs; 

Sir  Lancelot's  made  no  more. 
And  so  the  ninth  inning  came.    One 

To  nothing  was  the  score. 

Sir  Lancelot  made  another  hit; 

Sir  Kaye  the  ball  did  fumble ; 
Lancelot  ran  'round  and  scored  again, 

And  Arthur's  hopes  did  crumble. 

Ye  score  was  two  to  nothing  now; 

King  Arthur's  team  was  up; 
Said  Arthur,  "If  we  get  three  runs 

We're  sure  to  win  the  Cup." 

His  first  man  up  did  slap  the  ball; 

He  got  to  second  base ; 
Left-fielder  Gareth  caught  two  flies; 

Excitement  filled  the  place. 


Merlin,  magician,  was  next  up ; 

He  hypnotized  the  ball, 
And  then  connected  with  it  hard; 

It  reached  the  left-field  wall. 

Ye  runners  were  on  first  and  third; 

King  Arthur  was  at  bat. 
The  "urap"  did  call  two  strikes  on  him, 

And  on  his  hands  he  spat. 

"Now  must  I  smite  this  one,"  quoth  he, 
Ye  horsehide  toward  him  flashed; 

He  swung  his  bat  with  might  and  main. 
Into  the  ball  it  crashed. 
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K/NG  ARTHUR   "PUT/  THE  BALL 
OUT  OF  THE  LOT.  m  HANL0N 

Out,  out,  it  sailed,  clear  o'er  the  fence. 

Ye  sphere  had  met  its  fate. 
King  Arthur  round  the  bases  ran 

And  over  the  home  plate. 

The  game  was  o'er.     Three  runs  had  scored ! 

That  mighty  whack  had  done  it. 
King  Arthur's  team  had  won  the  joust, 

And  rightly  had  they  earned  it. 

Ye  bat  was  broken  into  bits ; 

It  was  of  no  more  good. 
They  carted  it  away,  and  then 

Used  it  for  firewood. 

Ye  ball  was  picked  up  later  on; 

O'er  it  they  did  lament. 
It  was  not  broken  into  bits, 

But  it  was  badly  bent. 

Richard  Pine,  J.'29. 
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"LESSON  OF  INTELLIGENCE" 

ist  Stude-^-"Wka.t  is  wind?" 

2nd  Stnde — "Dunno." 

ist  Stude — "Air  in  a  hurry." 

2nd  Stude — "What's  a  mountain?" 

ist  Stude — "Dunno." 

2nd  Stude — "A  valley  upside  down." 


"BELIEVE  IT  OR  NOT" 
Red  Halloran  says,   "At  West   Point 
they  teach  millinery  tactics." 

POLITICS 
Russell  Sullivan  wishes  to  know  if  you 
have  to  take  college  board  exams  to  get 
into  the  Electoral  College. 

Mr.  Bridges — "Sit  down.    Haven't  we 
got  enough  chairs  around  here?" 
Tirri — "Yes,  but  they're  too  hard." 

Dutchy — "Do  you  know  the  Hawk 
brothers  ?" 

Hutchy — "No,  who  are  they?" 
Dutchy — "Mo  and  Tommy." 

"BRAIN  TWISTER" 

Miss  Dawes — "Now,  Lundy,  suppose 
you  had  a  heavy  wagon,  and  came  to  my 
zoo  and  picked  out  a  Shetland  pony, 
kangaroo,  elephant,  and  a  monkey.  What 
would  happen  to  the  team?" 

Lundy — "It  wouldn't  go." 

Miss  Dawes — "Certainly,  how  would 
you  make  it  go  ?" 

Lundy — "Hitch  up  the  elephant  and 
throw  the  rest  of  the  team  in  the  wagon. 

"MILK  SHORTAGE" 

Lubarsky — "I  have  a  cat  that  doesn't 
drink  milk." 
Hutchison- 
Lubarsky— 


"Why?" 

T  don't  give  him  any." 


ist  Senior — "Did  you  have  your  pic- 
ture taken  ?" 

2nd  Senior — "Yes,  and  my  money  too." 

DO  TELL! 

Hutchison—  "Do  you  think  it  will  rain 
tonight?" 

Lubarsky — "If  it  don't  rain  before 
night,  it  won't  rain  all  day." 


Miss  Zeller — '"Houghs  Neck  must  be 
a  nice  place  to  go  to." 

Poyti— "Ha!  ha!" 

Miss  Zeller — "Sure,  the  fire  engines  go 
down  every  day  for  a  run." 

Kupermaun — "Why  is  a  Shetland  pony 
so  small?" 

Hodgdon — "Dunno." 

Kupermaun — "Because  they're  raised 
in  Scotland." 

"OUR  MOVIE  REVIEW" 

1.  "Rookies"   The  Freshmen 

2.  "The  Scarlet  Letter"   Report  card 

3.  "Rough  Riders" 

Those  who  come  to  school  in  Fords 

4.  "The  Beloved  Rogue" ...  Warren  Freeman 

5.  "Seventh  Heaven" 

When  we  get  no  deficiency 

6.  "The  Rush  Hour"  Lunch  period 

7.  "Flaming  Youth" Thomas  Duffy 

8.  "What  Price  Glory" Thinking  athletes 

4.    "The  Beloved  Rogue"  . .  .Warren  Freeman 

9.  "The  Wreck  of  the  Hesperus" 

Irving  Hunter's  boat 

10.  "Speedy" James  Welch 

11.  "The  Divine  Woman"  ...The  Girl  Friend 

12.  "The  Big  Parade" 

Passing  between  periods 

13.  "The  Four  Flusher" 

Hussey,  bluffing  in  Latin 

14.  "Les  Miserables"   Afternoon  session 

15.  "The  Notorious  Woman"  .  .  .Think  it  over 

16.  "The  Humming -Bird"  ....Edward  Norrie 

17.  "My  Best  Girl" None  of  your  business 

18.  "Flesh  and  the  Devil "Bill"  Lundy 

19.  "The  Legion  of  the  Condemned" 

Those  who  have  to  stay  for  detention 

20.  "The  Silent  Hour" Study  period 

21.  "Stand  and  Deliver"  A  recitation 

22.  "The  Smart  Set"  C3B 

ETIQUETTE   IN    OUR   SCHOOL 

By  William  Eddy 

IV.  IN  THE  CORRIDOR 
Is  everybody  happy?  It  won't  be  long 
now.  This  is  the  last  and  Avorst  (since 
no  more  are  coming)  of  my  series  of 
these  articles  of  disuse,  abuse,  and  refuse, 
on  how  to  conduct  yourself  in  school 
without  being  marked  unsuccessful.  In 
these  days  of  degeneration  and  retrogres- 
sion we  are  only  too  apt  to  become  lax 
in  our  manners.  Since,  however,  I  have 
had  no  experience  with  the  aforemen- 
tioned quality,  I,  like  other  great  writers, 
am  qualified  the  greater  to  elucidate  on 
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the  subject  of  imperfection.  And  now, 
children,  on  with  the  lesson.  Following, 
are  gentle  hints  for  your  own-  benefit  and 
remember,  the  result  is  worth  the  cost, 
even  though  it  be  nothing. 

1.  Boys,  don't  hang  around  the  corri- 
dor before  school;  go  into  home  room. 

2.  Teachers,  if  he  doesn't  show  up 
after  school  you'll  find  that  the  pony  in 
front  of  the  Assembly  Hall  is  appealing 
to  his  great  spirit. 

3.  When  parking  in  front  of  the  hy- 
drant for  a  drink,  please  observe  the  rule 
for  the  right  side  to  the  curb. 

4.  It  is  also  wise  to  keep  at  the  proper 
parking  distance  from  the  hydrant  or 
you'll  be  bailed  out  all  wet. 

5.  Whistling  in  the  third  floor  corridor 
is  forbidden  because  it  scares  the  gold- 
fish in  the  biology  laboratory. 

6.  Only  traffic  officers  and  lunch  room 
marshals  are  allowed  to  leave  Mr. 
Bridges'  room  to  roam  the  corridors  at 
the  first  bell.     (Yes?) 

7.  Resolved:  That  traffic  officers 
should  not  be  so  attractive  (in  one  way 
or  another)  as  to  cause  a  poor  little 
Sophomore  to  go  past  his  destination  un- 
knowingly. 

8.  To  be  or  not  to  be — designated  as 
"That  boy  in  the  purple  sweater,  etc., 
etc.,"  by  the  "Diligents." 

9.  Please  climb  the  stairs  two  steps  at 
a  time  when  by  rooms  213-215.  (Sure, 
go  ahead  and  try  it !) 

10.  Famous  last  words  in  public  life 
after  June,  1928 :  "Single  file,  please ;  no 
talking."  "Where  do  you  think  you're 
going,  young  man  ?" 

11.  Please  don't  play  football  with  the 
swinging  glass  doors. 

12.  Good  night.    Don't  mention  it. 
The  twenty-three  people  in  the  room 

were  huddled  closely  together,  convers- 
ing in  hushed  tones.  Suddenly  a  shrill 
whistle  pierced  the  outer  air.  "Good 
heavens !"  whispered  one  man,  "can  that 
be  he?"  "Be  calm,"  rejoined  another, 
"that  is  only  the  windows  rattling  in  the 
breeze."  "There  are  but  two  seconds  to 
wait,"  said  a  third  man  expectantly. 
"Hist !  I  hear  footsteps,"  cried  a  fourth. 
"This  must  be  he." 


And  sure  enough  it  was  Mr.  Millard, 
and  he  got  there  just  one  second  before 
the  time  the  class  would  have  walked  out 
on  him. 

Sign  in  Cameron's  store  on  the  Boule- 
vard: "Take  a  brick  home;  it's  fine  when 
company  comes." 

Marion  Daniels  of  Squantum  was  rid- 
ing on  the  train  for  the  first  time. 

Conductor — "Tickets,  please."  She 
handed  hers  to  him. 

Newsboy — "Chewing  gum  !" 

Marion — "Goodness,  do  I  have  to  give 
up  my  chewing  gum,  too  ?" 

DID  YOU  KNOW  THAT 

Mr.  Cutler  wears  a  different  tie  every 
day? 

A  miracle  recently  happened?  Miss 
actually  smiled  the  other  day.  (Ac- 
cidents will  happen,  you  know.) 

Dan  Shea  and  Leslie  Olson  are  the 
Wrigley  twins,  according  to  Mr.  Cutler, 
and  he  ought  to  know. 

Miss  Burns'  sixth  period  bookkeeping 
class  all  intend  to  be  bookkeepers  ( ?) 
(laugh  that  off). 

"Herb"  Sawyer  is  a  genius  at  pro- 
nouncing names  ?    ( Smart  boy,  "Herb"  ! ) 

That  "Dave"  Lubarsky  is  more  of  a 
pest  than  his  brother,  Percy,  who  admits 
he's  one. 

SLANG  VERSION  OF  "THE  HOUSE 
OF  SEVEN  GABLES" 

Well,  gentle  readers,  it  seems  that  back 
in  the  fast  1700's  they  is  a  bloke  livin' 
what  allows  himself  to  be  called  Colonel 
Pyncheon.  This  guy  conceals  an  iron 
heart  under  one  hundred  pounds  of  stom- 
ach alone,  and  a  penny  means  no  more  to 
him  than  his  right  eye.  Also  let  it  be 
known  that  he  desires  to  procure  a  cer- 
tain strip  of  land  belonging  to  the  farmer 
"Maule  the  Mauler,"  ex-champion,  who 
is  now  raising  bird  seed  for  cuckoo 
clocks.  Pyncheon,  who  has  a  drag  with 
the  govm't,  confiscates  Maule's  property 
on  the  grounds  he's  usin'  it  to  bootleg  on. 
After  he  secures  the  land,  he  builds  a 
shack  on  it  which  is  monicked  the  House 
of  Seven  Gables. 
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Maule  ups  and  dies  of  broken  heart. 
but  not  before  he  tells  Pyncheon  he  hopes 
he  chokes  over  his  next  bottle  of  wine. 
At  the  house-wanning  for  his  new  shack, 
Colonel  Pyncheon  gargles  such  a  large 
mouthful  of  strong  Vermouth  he  dies, 
thereby  making  Maule  a  prophet  and 
also  losing  himself  several  presents  for 
the  warming. 

The  next  thing  we  know  is  that  a  lady 
inhabits  the  house  who  is  several  genera- 
tions of  YPynchpennies  down  from  the 
Colonel.  Her  mother  havin'  had  a 
grudge  against  her,  she  named  this  baby 
Hepzibah  seventy  years  ago.  As  it  turns 
out  the  name  just  fitted  her,  and  now  we 
find  her  seventy,  white,  free,  homely  and, 
naturally,  unmarried.  Except  for  the 
fact  she  doesn't  know  where  her  next 
penny  is  coming  from,  she  is  pretty  well 
situated.  So  she  hauls  off  and  opens  up 
a  cent  and  penny  store.  The  business  she 
does,  doesn't  get  Mr.  Woolworth  worried 
what  I  mean.  Well,  anyway,  to  make  a 
long  story  longer,  who  should  come  to 
live  with  her  but  her  little  cousin,  Phoebe, 
'which  the  only  reason  Ziegfeld  didn't  get 
her  is  because  she  was  hidin'  in  a  place 
called  West  Overshoe.  No  sooner  does 
Phoebe  arrive  than  a  dashing  young 
Romeo  called  Holgrave  shows  himself, 
and  the  fact  is  disclosed  that  he  boards 
in  the  House  of  Seven  Gables  with 
Hepzibah.  The  house  is  only  big  enough 
to  shelter  the  U.  S.  Marines,  so  Hol- 
grave didn't  see  Miss  Elizabeth  only 
about  once  a  month  and  that  only  if  he 
couldn't  help  it.  But  when  he  sees 
Phoebe,  he  remarks  as  how  he'll  have  to 
come  see  Hepzibah  more  often.  Thus 
begins  a  romance  between  them.  (Not 
with  Hepzibah,  Phoebe,  of  course.) 

A  new  cog  in  the  wheels  is  introduced 
in  the  shape  of  Clifford,  Hepzibah's 
brother,  who  was  taking  a  post-graduate 
course  at  Sing  Sing.  Cliff  turns  up  after 
having  been  there  thirty  years.  He  claims 
he  was  framed  by  Judge  Jaffrey  Pynch- 
eon, a  relation  of  his,  because  he  had  a 
key  to  the  U.  S.  Treasury  and  refused  to 
part  with  it.  Therefore,  now,  he  is  out 
after  Jaffrey's  scalp  which  he  means  to 


massage  with  cobblestones.  But  when 
Jaffrey,  a  wealthy  lawyer,  who  is  as  hon- 
est as  Harry  Sinclair  or  even  maybe  At- 
torney-General Reading,  hears  Cliff  has 
graduated  from  the  course  he  arranged 
for  him  to  take,  he  comes  dashin'  up  on 
his  new  eight-cylinder  scooter  to  see  him. 
When  Cliff  sees  this  big  husky,  he  for- 
gets to  kill  him.  He  wasn't  scared,  you 
understand;  he  just  thought  that  maybe 
the  Judge  had  one  of  these  sensitive 
types  of  skulls,  and  why  should  be  break 
it? 

The  Judge  says  that  Cliff  has  two 
choices.  He  can  either  give  him  his 
cousin  Phoebe  or  divulge  the  presence 
of  the  key  to  the  Treasury.  If  he  doesn't 
do  this,  he'll  frame  him  again  for  a  yacht- 
ing trip  up  the  river.  At  this,  Holgrave, 
which  is  such  a  fast  worker  he  is  already 
engaged  to  Phoebe,  steps  up  and  knocks 
SI 3 5  worth  of  bridgework  out  of  the 
Judge's  mouth.  ''Curse  you,"  says  Jaff 
and,  pulling  out  his  Ingersoll,  he  seats 
himself  in  a  chair  and  says  they  have  five 
minutes  to  decide.  So  Holgrave,  Cliff, 
Hepzibah,  and  Phoebe  go  out  to  think  it 
over.  They  has  decided  to  tell  the  Judge 
to  go  to  Hell-Vetia  and  look  around  there 
for  the  key,  but  when  they  get  back  the 
Judge  has  conveniently  died  in  the  chair, 
watch  in  hand.  He  died  from  embalmin' 
his  interior  with  Cliff's  100%  strong, 
tryin'  to  do  away  with  as  much  as  he 
could  before  Cliff  returned.  Practically 
the  same  cause  the  first  Pyncheon  died 
from,  mark  you.  So  far  a  second  time 
Maule  has  proved  to  be  a  futuristic 
artist. 

At  seein'  Jaff  dead,  Cliff  and  Hepzibah 
and  Phoebe  almost  go  delicious  with  joy, 
as  no  doubt  you  would  if  your  rich  uncle 
died,  leaving  you  enuf  to  pay  Jimmie 
Walkers'  travelin'  expenses  for  a  trip 
around  the  world,  includin'  Paris,  New 
York,  etc.,  and  even,  etc. 

So  of  course  Holgrave  and  Phoebe  live 
happily  ever  after,  even  going  so  far  as 
to  name  the  first  one  Cliffzibah. 

Decayed  Vegetation  Matter  may  be 
sent  to  the  storv  dep't.  of  the  Golden 
Rod. 

Roland  Cooper,  F/31. 
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TALBOT'S-^, 


We  can  supply  your 
vacation  needs 


White  Flannels 

$7.45  and  8.50 

Linen  Knickers 

$2.95  and  3.95 

White  Shirts 

$1.95  to  5.00 

Neckwear  65c  to  2.00 

Sweaters 

$3.85  to  12.50 

Athletic  Shirts  and 
Shorts  75c  and  1.00 


Let  us  show  you  our 
graduation  values  in 
Suits  for  graduation. 


TALBOT— QUINCY,  INC. 

"Outfitters  to  Young  Men  and  tBoys" 

1387  Hancock  St.  Phone  Granite  2678-W 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 

is 

WORLD  WIDE 

in  its  work 

There   is 
a  place 
for  you 


Foy's 

Established  1899 


FOY'S  FOOD 
"A  Treat  to  Eat" 


39  Franklin  St.     1259  Hancock  St. 
Granite  2410         Granite  7000 


R.  D.  CHASE  €j  CO. 

(JOHN  F.  HUNT) 

INSURANCE 


Fire 
Life 
Accident 


Bonds 

Burglary 

Windstorm 


OF    EVERY   DESCRIPTION 

Automobile 
Compensation 
Plate  Glass 

-  REAL  ESTATE 

WE    BUY  WE   RENT  WE   SELL 

Represented  by  Sturgis  Hunt  Savings  Bank  BlcJg.,  Quincy 


Merrymount  Park  Canoe  House 


Paul  Dresser,  Proprietor. 


Vernon  Bell,  Manager 


'■'  n  z  in 


ON  THE  DREAM  RIVER 


Fine 
New 
Burdett 


g 


Every  Monday 

New  Students  are 
admitted  in 
Secretarial;  Office 
Management; 
Bookkeeping;  and 
Stenoeraphic 
Courses 

Sept.  17 

Entrance  Date  for 
Business  Adminis- 
tration Courses 

Catalogue  Sent 

on  Request 

Founded  1879 


When  the  fall  sessions  begin  in  Septemhtr,  Burdett  College  will  be 
settled  in  this  new  home  where  its  able  faculty  and  outstanding 
business  courses  will  be  sustained  by  unusual  housing  facilities  and 
modern  equipment.  This  new  building  v>ill  be  the  last  word  in 
private  school  construction. 

Burdett  graduates  are  in  demard  by  business  men. 


urdett  College 


18  BOYLSTON  STREET,  BOSTON 

After  July  1, 156  Stuart  Street— One  Block  from  Common  off  Tremont  St. 


Graduation  Jewelry 

Watches,    Diamonds 
and   Jewelry 

At  most  reasonable  prices 

Pettengill's 

Jewelers  for  52  years 

1462  Hancock  St.,    -    Quincy 

Drop  in  Now! 

See  this  New  Maytag   in 
action,  or  take  advantage 
of  our  free   trial  offer,  by 
phoning  us  for  a  free  wash- 
ing in  your  home  at   the 
time  most   convenient  to 
you. 

'If  it  doesn't  sell  itself 
don't  keep  it." 

Quincy  Maytag  Store 

1604  HANCOCK  ST.        Tel.  Gra.  6893-M 

TYPEWRITERS 

Bought — Sold — Rented 

Regal  Royal,  Corona  and  Royal 

Portable  Agency 

School  Supplies 
Fountain  Pens 
Dennison  Goods 
Greeting  Cards 

H.  A.  GALLAGHER  CO. 
1395  Hancock  Street 

Tel.  Granite  0109 
Quincy' s  Leading  Stationery  Store 

SIZZLING    HOT! 
RED  HOT!! 

Better  than  mothers" 

"Charlies" 

Where  the  Hungry 
ones  go 

Hot  Dogs 

CHARLIE  PAPPAS' 

Coney  Island  Lunch 

Quincy  Square 

HARRY  G.  MARCH 

"Radio  Exclusively" 
Authorized  Dealer 

KOLSTER 

ATWATER  KENT 

WESTERN  ELECTRIC 

Service  and    Repairing 

5  Revere  Road,  Quincy 

Telephone  Granite  4240 
Open  Evenings 

SEE  THE   NEW 

Columbia      New  England 

1928  MODEL 

BICYCLES 

Harley  Davidson 

MOTOR  CYCLES 

Carriage  tires  put  on  while  you  wait 
Velocipedes          Wheel  Goods 

C.  E.  CROUT 

Quincy  Trust  Opposite  us 

1 1  Cottage  Avenue,    =    Quincy 

Tel.  Granite  1759-J 

Typewriters 

Bought— Sold— Rented 

Only  agent  in  Quincy  for  the 

Remington  Portable  Typewriter 

Also  Corona  and  Royal  Portable 
Typewriters 

Moore — Waterman — Parker 
Ingersoll 

Fountain  Pens 


Dennison's  Goods 


School  Supplies 


McKENZIE'S 

Tel.  Granite  5131       3  Temple  Street 


MUSIC 

Popular — Standard — Century 
Instruments  and  Supplies 


Trunks,  Bags  and 
Leather  Goods 


Where  the 
Smartest  Clothes 


FISHER'S 


Can  Be  Bought 
for  Less. 


Here  you  will  find  an  unusual  selection   of 

Students'  2-Pant  Suits  and   Overcoats 

Newest  Models — Smartest  Fabrics  and  Pat- 
terns. A  real  store  for  the  "men  of  tomor- 
row" to  trade  in. 

1417  Hancock  St.       FISHER   S  Quincy,  Mass. 


Foundation  Garments  of  all 
Types  for  Girls 

Q\$t  imtpljij 
GJnraet  ^>tjnp 

Miss  S.  E.  Dunphy 

No.  8  Maple  St.,  Quincy,  Mass. 

Tel.  Granite  0893-W 


For  Service    call  Granite  6739 


ii 


Just  Right" 


Cleansing  and  Dyeing  Co. 

PRESSING  -REPAIRING 

High  grade  work  at  reasonable  prices 
Work  called  for  and  delivered 

1637  HANCOCK  STREET 
QUINCY 


Blankets 


Washed,  refinished  and  moth- 
proofed with  Larvex  (the  lat- 
ter without  additional  charge.) 

Send  yours  now  to  be  protect- 
ed against  moth  ravage  this 
summer. 

Old  Colony  Laundry 

Granite  5000  Quincy,  Mass. 


SHOES 


For  Spring — now  in  stock  a  shoe  that  fits  at 
prices  you  can  afford  to  pay. 

From  $6.50  to  $10.00 

Widths    from   AA  to  E 

MOORHEAD'S  SHOE  STORE 

1547  Hancock  Street  Quincy,  Mass. 

A   Good   Place  to  buy  Good  Shoes 


'jiT  is  the  hope  of  the  Goden-Rod  Staff  readers  of 

**  this  magazine  will  substantially  patronize  adver- 
tisers who  have  so  willingly  contributed  to  its  support. 
Buy  from  merchants  who  advertise  in  the  Golden-Rod. 


Ice 


without  machinery  ,  is  almost  as  great 
a  blessing  as  running  your  automo- 
bile without  gasoline — if  that  were 
possible.  The  answer,  of  course,  is 
Automatic  Gas  Refrigeration.  A  tiny 
gas  flame  and  a  little  water  are  all 
you  need  to  make  ice   in    the    silent 

Gas  Refrigerator 

Automatic,  but 
NO    machinery 

It's  an  interesting  story.  Write  for 
booklet. 

Citizens  Gas  Light  Co. 

7  Granite  St.,      -       Quincy 

GAS— the  Better  Fuel! 


Ships  Haven 

29-31  Temple  Street 
Quincy 


Ships  Haven  Lodge 

Three  miles  from 

Plymouth 

on 

the  Highway  to  the  Cape 


MONROE 
STORES 

Granite  Street  at  Hancock 
Quincy 

FURNISHINGS 

For  all  the  family 

Complete  Yard  Goods 

and 

House  Furnishing  De- 
partments 

in  the  Basement 


C  M.  PRICE 

Wholesale 
and   Retail 

Ice  Cream 

Manufacturer 


WASHINGTON  SQUARE 

WEYMOUTH 

MASS. 


W.  HENRY  DONAHER 

MEN'S  and  BOY'S 
CLOTHING 

1559  HANCOCK  STREET 
Monroe  Block  QUINCY,  MASS. 


SPORTING  GOODS 

Baseball,  Golf 

Tennis,  Soccer 

Football,  Basketball 

A  Complete  Assortment  of  All  Equipment 


UlZMs-ii   WA£4#VL^&<fMJ/liiM<f{4^ 


Westland's 

1555  Hancock  St.    Quincy 


JOHNSON'S 

Home  Made  Ice  Cream 

Rich  heavy  cream  and  fresh  fruit  flavors  are  producing  a  quality 
Ice  Cream  that  cannot  be  excelled.     A  trial  will  convince  you! 

ice:  cre:am 

Furnished  for  all  occasions  in  plain  or  fancy  molds. 
Telephone  Granite  2296 

HOWARD  D.  JOHNSON   COMPANY 
91-95  Beale  Street,         -  Wollaston,  Mass. 
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Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

tyfy  $n>at   Atlantic 
$c  Pacific  Qm  0}d. 

1052  Hancock  St. 
Quincy 

RALPH  ALLEN,  (^/Manager 

THE  QUINCY  TRADING  GO. 

"The  Army  Store" 

23  School  Street 
Quincy 

Camping  and  Sport 
Clothes 

At  the  Right  Prices 

WILLIAM 

PATTERSON 

Flavin  &  Flavin 

Real  Estate 

and  Insurance 

FIRE     COMPULSORY      LIFE 

Sflariat  anfo 
©ecoratnt 

1434    Hancock   Street 
Quincy,  Mass. 

City  and  Suburban  Property 
JOHN  P.  FLAVIN 

OFFICE 

1433  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 

Telephone  Granite  5070 

Alfred  N. 

LaBrecque 

"INSURANCE 
SERVICE" 

Compliments  of 

Stomas  &.  25urgin 

PrsaiiJent  of 
the  QJihj  (SJountil 

1601  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 

Tel.  Granite  4150 

1429  Hancock  Street 
Quincy,  Mass. 

Telephone   Granite  6324 


Our  Specialty 

Graduation  Bouquets  that  will 

please  you  at  popular 

prices. 

QUINTS 

Greenhouses 

1248  Hancock  St. 
Quincy 

at  Quincy  Square 

Telephone  Granite  7670 


Direct-by- 

Mail 

Publicity : 

Planned 

Written 

Printed 

Mailed 

General 
Printing : 

Wedding 
Invitations 

Stationery 

BooKlets 

Folders 

Tickets 

Henry  Rogers 
Publicity   Counsellor 


The  Golden  Rod  is  printed  by 


(Reg.  U.S.  Pat.  Office) 


T/M£L? 


265 

Granite 

Street 

QUINCY 


&WT/W S£fflC£&     A 


"  Granite 
1020-8040 
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UNIVERSITY  EDUCATION 

IN  THE  EVENING 

COEDUCATIONAL 

An  effective  university  education  is  available  in  the   evening  for 
high  school  graduates  who  cannot  enter  day  colleges  for  financial 
or  other  reasons  but  must  go  to  work  following  graduation  : 


In  Business — School  of  Commerce 
and  Finance 

Grants  B.B.A.  and  M.B.A.  degrees. 

Specializes-  in  accounting,  marketing  and 
management. 

Only  24.9%  of  graduates  held  executive  po- 
sitions on  entering  school;  71.9%  now  in 
major  executive  positions. 

Graduates  outstandingly  successful  in  C.P.  A. 
examinations. 

Faculty  of  experienced  and  well  trained  busi- 
ness men. 

Actual  business  problems  the  basis  of  in- 
struction. 


In  Law — School  of  Law 

Four-year  course. 

L  L.B.  degree. 

Prepares  for  bar  examinations  and  practice. 

Case  method  of  instruction  similar  to  that  in 

best  day  law  schools. 
A  school  of  high  standards  adapted   to   the 

needs  of  employed  men  and  women. 
Alumni  outstandingly  successful  as  lawyers, 

judges,  business  executives. 
Exceptional   faculty  of  experienced  lawyers 

who    are    graduates  of    leading    day    law 

schools. 


Graduates  of  Quincy*  High  School  admitted  without  examination 

For  catalog  or  further  information  write 

-     NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

EVENING  DIVISION 
312  HUNTINGTON  AVENUE  BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  Back  Bay  4400 


Capital  $150,000 


Surplus  $1  100,000 


City  Square 
Quincy 

Granite  7500 


bill  II  5lO|| 


Post  Office  Bldg. 
Wollaston 

Granite  7500 


These  8  Departments  at  your  Service: 


Commercial 

Savings 

Wills  and  Trust 

Safe  Deposit  Boxes 


Christmas  Club 
Foreign 

Travelers  Cheeks 
Certificates  of  Deposit 


Oldest — Strongest — Largest 
Commercial  Bank  in  "The  Granite  City" 


THE   GRANITE  is   a   Friendly  Bank 


NATIONAL 


MOUNT  WOLLASTON 

BANK 


Established  1853 


Savings  Department 

Interest  begins  the  First  Day 
of  each  Month 


Safe  Deposit  Vaults 

Boxes  rent  for  $5.00 
and  up  per  year 

OPEN   SATURDAY  EVENINGS  7-9 


Member  of  Federal  Reserve  jBanK 


teJ! 


